CENTS 
IN CANADA 
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Girls born after the 2Ist are 
faithful and devoted but un- 
demonstrative. Do not put 
tacks on their chairs if you love 
them. 


Girls born before the 22nd 
have IT and endless energy. 
Weaklings are advised not to 


fall in love with them. New York. — Communist spectators 


revolt at Fifth Avenue street exca- 
vation. Demand equal right to oper- 
ate the steam shovel. 


3 7 8 9 


Washington.—Pay Now movement im- 
perils the Buy Now campaign. Govern- 
ment rushes experts to Europe to study 
Continental system of borrowing with- 
out paying back. 


Memphis. — 

The warden 
puts Pullman 
windows in 
| Harvey Bail- 

ey's cell. 


10 


Washington. — The Senate by a strict 
what-a-party vote investigates Sally Rand. 


12 13 44 


Washington. — Congress 
prohibits manufacture of 
chisels. Bosses petition the 
League for minority pro- 


tection. Tokio.—Japanese army reaffirms its 


love for America. Offers to adopt us. 


22 


Washington—Cupid applies for R.F.C. loan. 
Plans vast boudoir program. 


17 18 


Berlin—Nazis can't kick. 
Germany's marching army 
collapses with athlete's 
foot. 


New York.—The Better 
Marriage Bureau proposes 
gags for bridge players to 
be worn until the morning 


after the game before. Los Angeles.—Riot squad protects Mae West 


from enraged girls who gave up sane diets for 


controlled inflation. 
26 27 28 


30 


Rome. — Mus- 
solini a practi- 


— Anterctic. 
—- Command- 
er Byrd signs up 
champ snowball 
pitchers for the Yankees. 


New York. — Bankers score 
Pres. Roosevelt's reemploy- 
ment shirking. Demand he hire 
twenty vice-presidents, too. 


Washington. — Pecora moves the 
Stock Exchange to Atlanta but still 
no one is afraid of the big bad wolf. 


cal joker! Re- 
veals he sign- 
ed the ten- 
year anti-war 
pact with fin- 
gers crossed. 


Pennsylvania. 
— Workers 
ask the sher- 
iffs to shoot 
bosses, too. 


Men born before the 22nd 
stamp their feet and slam 
doors but are very good hus- 
bands to wives who understand 
them. 


Men born after the 2\st are 
often slave drivers and it does 
not do their secretaries any 
good even to sit on their laps. 


The birthstone is Tyrquoise for 
~~ erity which is necessary 
or 


hristmas presents. 


—Compiled by José Schorr; Decorated by Albert Vialé 
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SPACE 


TO YOURSELF! 


For rest... for play 
by sea... largest liners to 


CALIFORNIA 


How you'll enjoy those exciting 
calls at foreign ports... getting 
a new tan under a warm south- 
ern sun...the REAL thrill of travel 
that's yours when you sail in the 
space and luxury of a giant Pan- 
ama Pacific liner to California. 
Broad, open decks...all outside 
cabins...two built-in swimming 
pools on deck... delicious cui- 
sine and perfect service—how 
they add to the pleasure of calls 
at picturesque Havana, the trip 
through the Panama Canal. 13 
Days coast to coast. Minimum 
fares: First Class from $225; 
Tourist Class from $120. 25% re- 
duction for a round trip by sea. 


THE BIG THREE 
S. S. California S. S. Virginia 
S. S. Pennsylvania 


Apply to your local agent. His services are free. 


PANAMA PACIFIC 
LINE 


International Mercantile Marine Co. 
Telephone Digby 4-5800 


UTMOST OCEAN SERVICE 


through your i 
local agent, 


No. 1] Broadway, New York 
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“I'm so tired I'm going to flop right 
into bed with my clothes on, when we 


SELECT THIS 
HOTEL 


ON YOUR NEXT VIS'T 
TO NEW YORK 


When you come to the “first 
the world’ for business or 
?pleasure or both, be sure to « )- 
joy the added pleasure of liv »g 
in the new, smart center of N -w 
York . . . at the modern Heo 
Montclair. The Montclair is « 4- 
: jacent to all the railroad and »- 
portant bus terminals, the bet er 
shops and the glamorous thea i- 
cal district. It offers you eve y 
comfort at rates that are surp. s- 
ingly moderate. 


H 800 Rooms . . . Each with 
Bath, Shower, Radio 
SINGLE from $2.50 to 
$5.00 per day 
Weekly from $15.00 


: DOUBLE from $3.50 to 
$6.00 per day 
Weekly from $21.00 
CORAL ROOM 


“Rendezvous of Celebrities” 
The smartest restaurant in town featuring “he 
scintillating dance rhythms of SCOTTI anc his 
Orchestra. 


MODERATE PRICES. 


RESERVATIONS NOW BEING ACCEPT 9 
FOR NEW YEAR'S EVE 


MON 


LEXINGTON AVE. AT 49TH ST., N. Y. ©. 


get home.” 
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Mr. Jimplewittz 
on the Air 


A Radio Corporation of America offi- 
cial predicts that with the further devel- 
opment of television and portable broad- 
_asting gadgets it will not be long before 


cig business executives may direct opera- | 


ions from the golf courses. 
—News Item. 


OOD morning, everybody, and 

isn’t it a glorious day? This is 

J. J. Jimplewittz, broadcasting 
is daily instructions to the department 
eads and assistant managers of J. J. 
mplewittz and Company. Boys, I wish 
vu were out here with me at the fourth 

e of the Meadowflop Country Club. 

looks as if I’d break par today. One 
1oment, please. (Whams out beautiful 
55-yard drive.) 

“I want to tell all of you sitting in 
.e big Jimplewittz conference room 
iat I’m mighty pleased with the show- 
\g you’re making this quarter. Yes in- 
ced, I’m certainly mighty pleased. 
‘Makes hole in par and tees off nicely 

gain.) It makes a man proud to know 

iat he can leave his business with the 

onfidence that it will be carried on by 
ich a conscientious, efficient staff. And 
want every one of you to understand 
iat I’m not forgetting the good work 
uu are doing. (Finds ball has plopped 
ito tuft of grass, but manages to get 
it by a difficult shot that wins even 
1¢ admiration of his caddy.) 

“Yes sir. I’m proud of all of you. 
nd don’t ever think that I'm not go- 
ig to do something for you just as 
on as things get better, and I don’t 
ind saying that it looks now as if 
e’re going to wind up this year with 
i¢ best showing since *29. And you 
llows who have been loyal, energetic, 
isiness-getting employes for more 
ian ten years... . Well, I'm going to 
ive a special little surprise for you. 
Makes a terrific slice and lands in the 
vugh. ) 

“Of course, we must realize that 
e’re not on easy street yet. As a mat- 
-t of fact, there are several things that 
iven’t gone right in the last few 
.onths. There was that $10,000 order 
ome one let slip through his fingers 
1 September. We can’t have that sort 

{ thing if we're going to pull out of 
‘ie red. But I know that was just a 
‘ip, and that you won't let it happen 
‘gain. (Ball lands on green, missed 
cup by an inch and rolls 15 yards be- 
yond green.) 

“I want you fellows to get one 

thing through your heads fast. I 
don’t want any more of those big 


CRUISING CUNARD 


The ship’s smoke-room . . . serenity 
essentially male. Talk of yesterday's 
ports and tomorrow's... Havana... 
Naples . . . Port Said! Casualness that 
fails to hide the thrill of experiences 
shared, of adventure yet to come... 

Cruising Cunard is an achievement 
in fine living . . . a world created solely 
to please you . . . full of ease and solid 
enjoyment. 

Sail warm seas to glorious foreign 

shores, this winter . . . and give your- 
self a week or two or four of such living 
as this! Choose from this elaborate 
program under renowned Cunard 
management! 
AQUITANIA...to Egypt and the 
Mediterranean. January 31 and March 7 
..«33 days in the newly remodeled Aquitania... 
to ten most alluring Mediterranean ports: 
Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, Villefranche for 
the Riviera, Haifa and Port Said for the Holy 
Land and Egypt, Rhodes, Istanbul, Athens, 
Naples! Rates only $495 up, First Class; $265 
up, Tourist Class. In Cooperation with 
Raymond-Whitcomb. 


MAURETANIA...to the West 
Indies and South America. The White 
Cruise Queen on an itinerary that few ships 
could equal. 5300 miles in 12 days... Port of 
Spain, Trinidad; La Guaira, Venezuela; 
Willemstad, Curacao; Colon, Panama; Havana, 
Cuba... including a 240-mile daylight vista of 
the Leeward and Windward Islands! From 
New York Nov. 25... $125 up, First Class 
Service throughout. Later sailings Dec. 9 and 
23, Jan. 27, Feb. 10 and 24, Mar. 10 and 24, 
Apr. 7... rates on application. 


SAMARIA...to Nassau, Havana and 
Bermuda, 11 days . . . leisurely yachting 
over sunny seas in a ship famed for comfort... 
to the three highspots of the West Indies! From 
New York Jan. 20, Feb. 3 and 17, Mar. 3, 17 
and 31. Low rates . . . $125 up, First Class 
Service throughout. 


FRANCONIA New Year's Cruise to 
Nassau and Havana. 9 days... 3 days ashore, 
including New Year’s Eve in Havana! From 
New York Dec. 26. . . $107.50 up. 


BERENGARIA Lincoln’s Birthday 
Week-end Cruise to Bermuda. 3 days 
. «- from New York Feb. 9... $55 up. First 
Class Service throughout. 


No passports needed for West Indies. 


Literature and reservations through your local agent or Cunard Line, 25 Broadway, New York 


CUNASRD 


SNE 

5 )= 
YM 


| e 
| 0 Y 
he 
nis 
/ 
yy, 
nd | 
ns. 
3 
. 


q\NGUISHED 


PARK AVENUE: 49TH TO SOTH STREETS - NEW YORK 


You are amazed at the thoughtful and helpful Waldorf- 
Astoria services...the instant response to your 
slightest whim. This truly individual service is as 
much a part of this world-famous hotel as its prestige 
and perfect appointments. It is one reason The 
Waldorf-Astoria is suck a delightful home. At the 
heart of the smart world of shops, clubs, theatres. 


ANNOUNCEMENT OF THE OPENING 


| 


SOUTH AFRICA 


. a land for open 
air life and sport of 
every description. 


FOR 80 YEARS 


UNION-CASTLE 
LINE 


HAS BEEN THE GREAT 
ROUTE TO SOUTH AFRICA 
OTEL CHARLOTTE HARBOR (open 


Go the preferred Way... January Ist) is one of Florida's finest re- 
cross to England in your sort hotels. Few can equal its reputation for 
i making the guest comfortable and contented 


CHARLOTTE HARBOR 


PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 


favorite Liner . . . sail on within its doors. Still fewer can match its 
Friday from Southam ton | splendid array of facilities for enjoyment out 
for Capetown in one of the | of doors. 


And this year a new scale of rates and new 
features of management will make Hotel 
Charlotte Harbor more attractive than ever 
to the winter visitor! 

Hotel Charlotte Harbor is in lovely Punta 
Gorda on the West Coast. The Charlotte 


UNION-CASTLE LINE pot gus traps and gue 


great steamers or motor 
ships of the Union-Castle 
fleet. Low rates. 


Literature and full particulars from | 


General Passenger Representatives staffs for shooting and fishing. On Tamiami 
THOS. COOK & SON Trail. Good railroad connections. For book- 
587 Fifth Ave., N.Y¥., or Loca! Steamship Agents let or reservations address Hotel Charlotte 


Harbor, Punta Gorda, Florida. 


Ross W. THomeson, Manager 


| 
| 


_ thing is going to be all right, boys. | 
_ keep on plugging away like you h 


_ Get out and dig up some business 


_ muff every deal that comes along! I’: 
| going to have real men around me, no 


orders getting by us, see? Jimple 
wittz and Company isn’t 2 charitable 
institution. It’s a business. I run it 
with the faint, insane hope that by 
some queer quirk you fellows may 
manage to help the firm show a sim.ll 
profit once every decade or so. (G.ts 
back on green three feet from cup 
“Now, I don’t mean to sound in 
reasonable, gentlemen. I know you ‘ 
up against a hard proposition in tinws 
like these. But if we'll just work 
gether, cheerfully, I know we're go 
to pull through in fine shape. Ev: 


been and . . . (Misses three-foot put. ) 
“But I don’t want any of you to 
the idea he's riveted to the Jimplew: 
payroll. We've got to have more bi 
ness, do you understand? The show: 


you've made so far is rotten! Sim p'y 
rotten! I could take a bunch of hig)- 
school kids and handle as many ord 

as you've turned in lately. (Misses 
again.) What do you think I’m paying 
you for? To sit around all day and 
watch the clock and wonder how mi 
Christmas bonus you're going to gc 


I'm going to get a crew that wi 
(Misses again by half an inch and rea! 
izes he’s already three over par, wit! 
the worst holes ahead.) 

“That's all! You're fired, everyor 
of you! Go down to the cashier's offic: 
and get what's coming to you! You 


> 


a bunch of dubs! —Chet Jobnson. 


4 

“Imagine—eleven bucks for a evening 

gown: 
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S the Governor of North Carolina 

said to the Governor of South 
Carolina, “Let's vote Dry and help pre- 
vent that advertisement from appearing 
on page 5 of the December issue of Lirg.” 


Read LIFE Regularly! 
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The perfect gift 


(one-half 
actual size) 


Key Chains 
Monogram Key Tops 
and Money Clips! 


TT HESE Key Chains, Mono- 
gram Key Tops and Money 
Clips have become very popular 
as moderate priced gifts for par- 
ticular people who really appre- 
ciate something personal and in- 
dividual. They are handcrafted, 
strong and will last a lifetime. 

Our Key Chains bear a reg- 
istered number and are stamped 
with our name for identification 
in case of loss. 

The Monogram Key Top read- 
ily identifies that particular key 
which is the most used. 

The Money Clips are very use- 
ful and attractive. 

During the last holiday season 
requests for these articles came 
from 26 different states. 


Prices in Sterling 


Key Money Monocram 
Circle Block Key Top 
Letter 
$5.00 $4.50 $5.00 $5.00 
Prices in 14K Gold 
Key CuHatns Money Monocram 
Circle Block Cxips Key Top 
Letter 
$11.00 $10.00 $15.00 $10.00 
In ordering stipulate the article and design 
desired; if circle monogram, mention posi- 


tion of last letter, either in center or on 
the end. 


Jewelry Craftsmen since 1895 


Boyden-Minuth Company 
Heyworth Bldg., 29 E. Madison St. 
CHICAGO 


The Last 

Round-up 

EST Book of 
Year— 
The Coming 

Struggle for Pow- 
er by John Strachey. 

Biggest Book of the Year—Anthony 
Adverse by Hervey Allen. 1260 pages. 

Best Biography of the Year—Mel- 
lon’s Millions by Harvey O'Connor. 

Probable Pulitzer Prize Winner in 
Fiction—South Moon Under by Mar- 
jorie Kinnan Rawlings. 

Worst Book of the Year—Manhat- 
tan Madness by Maxwell Bodenheim. 

Biggest Literary Racket of the Year 
—Books of “‘Best’’ Short Stories. 

Most Pathetic Autobiographies— 
Homecoming by Floyd Dell, and Bare 
Hands and Stone Walls by Charles Ed- 
ward Russell. 

Best Literary Reminiscences—I+ Was 


the Nightingale by Ford Madox Ford. 


Best Short Movie—Three Little Pigs 
by Walt Disney. 

Doomed to be a Movie Nuisance— 
Three Little Pigs by Walt Disney. 

Best News-Reel Feature—The Am- 
bridge Strike pictures. 

Worst Traffic Light System, Hardest 
Town to Drive Through—Easton, Pa. 

Worst Biography of the Year—The 
Life of Henry P. Davison by Thomas 
W. Lamont. 

Best Mystery of the Year—The Case 
of the Sulky Girl by Erle Stanley Gard- 
ner. 

Worst Mystery of the Year—Draur) 
Lane's Last Case by Barnaby Ross. 

Funniest Book of the Year—Heary 
Weather by P. G. Wodehouse, and 
not too awfully funny at that. 


I’ you've been following this 
book page with attention in the 
past year, and who hasn't, as is attested 


_ to by the four letters of praise received 


by the editors, all written on the same 
typewriter, and there'll never be a mis- 
take like that again—if you've been 


_ following this book page with atten- 


_ tion, you will know that the West has 


cast a Magic Spell upon Mr. Crichton. 
Upon the slightest excuse, he will 
burst into The Last Round-up, begin 
wiping his eyes and bragging of the 
fact that he once lived so far West the 
natives always spoke of going back 
East to Omaha. 

What I started out to say was that 
you have never lived in America until 


CONTENTS NOTED 
By Kyle Crichton 


you have worked in a .icel mill, driven 
over the mountain from Mora to Tijos 
or were a constant reader of the Denver 
Post during the days of Bonfils and 
Tammen. Gene Fowler, who subs: 
quently became the highest paid 
porter in America (but not for Bonfii;) 
was a graduate of the Bonfils and T. 
men School of Skulduggery and now 
writes about the late lamented scown- 
drels in Timber-Line (Covici-Fried. 
Mr. Fowler has pulled his punches »0 
little, in an effort, I suspect, to sa ¢ 
something for his autobiography, whi. 1 
should go down through the ages wir 
the Lives of St. Augustine, Rousse. 
and Fanny Hill, but there is still enous) 
retained to show that when it came ‘0 
yellow journalism, Messrs. Pulitzer aod 
Hearst were merely toying with t!< 
idea. The Post had a front page which 
symbolized the results of allowing a 
chimpanzee free rein in a paint store. 
Every bumped fender on Champa Strect 
took on the importance of the Battle 
of the Marne. In the opinion of many, 
it was the crookedest paper ever pul- 
lished in America and yet it was 1 
great newspaper. It carried everything. 
Mr. Fowler is torn between a sneaking 
admiration for his former employers 
and the necessity of relating just how 
they went about their rascality. 

If you want to know what the Amcr- 
ican newspapers can do to you, and are 
still doing to individuals and caus«s 
they don't like, here is the picture. 


A Cleaner Period 


HE real West, the old West, 

was different and if I had my 
choice of a period of history, I think | 
should like to have lived in Socor:o 
in the 1880's. Eugene Manlove 
is the great historian of those days 
having lived through them himse'!, 
and I urge you to read his books 
a faithful and engrossing picture o! 
life which can be mourned with 
sincerity in its passing. Mr. Rhod 
latest is The Trusty Knaves (Hought n 
Mifflin) and it reveals the largeness of 
mind and character which marked t!:at 
period. Even the bad men were or 4 
grander scale. Being the last front:ct 
to fall before the encroachments of ‘1- 
dustrialism, it escaped the middle cliss 
virtues which were later to suffoc:te 
us. Money, for example, assumed its 
proper place in that setting; it was 
made to be spent, to be enjoyed. There 
was no fear of life, no suppression of 
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But what a dare! Flexible Flyer is 
the speed demon on runners. Noth- 
ing can pass it, nothing can equal 
it but another Flexible Flyer. Every 
steep hill, every horseshoe curve, 
every straightaway calls for a Flexi- 
ble Flyer. But only a coasting fan— 
only a sledding expert can feel the 
full thrill of power, the smooth 
speed under superb control, of 
Flexible Flyer —the sled unchal- 
lenged for half a century. 
“Super-Steering” is the most recent Flexi- 
ble Flyer achievement, with its extra pro- 
tection and instant stabilization. “Super- 
Steering” plus non-skid, spring steel 
runners, steel front and bumpers, reinforced 
seat supports of pressed steel, polished hard 
wood, give you the finest sled in the world 
— Flexible Flyer. 

Flexible Flyer is shown in eight sizes — in 
prices from $3.50 to $12.00. Tuxedo in 
polished chromium and solid walnut is the 
flagship of the Flexible Flyer fleet. 

Worth waiting for, worth saving for —Flex- 
ible Flyer lasts a lifetime of fun. 


S. L. ALLEN & CO., Inc. 
441 Glenwood Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Makers also of 
Planet Jr. Farm and Garden Implements 
Boys and girls you can havea minia- 

e@ ture model of the famous Flexible » 
Flyer FREE. Just send your request 

to the above address. 


it is not just the old business of cattle | © 


rustlers and noble cowboys and six- 
'gun men. He speaks of the large way 
| of life, the loyalties and camaraderie. 
I'll be breaking down in a minute. 


On to Washington 


HE choice for Dictator nar- | 
rows now between Huey Long 
and Walter B. Pitkin. This is not to say 
| that I have given up on Huey. Quite 
contrary to what you might think, I 
contend his chances are good because 
of the washroom incident. Being one of 
the keenest judges of native American 


the truer emotions. With Mr. Rhodes | 


intelligence, I can see how Huey can 
make that sock in the eye the basis for | 
a great uprising against the slickers 
of the metropolis, the common people | 
against the ungodly, the United States 
against New York. . . . And naturally 
a campaign against the Jews on the 
theory that New York is one-third 
Jewish. 

But Mr. Pitkin must be reckoned 
| with. He wrote Life Begins at Forty 
(Simon & Schuster) and consolidated 
himself with the falling-hair genera- 
tion. He can get the young people 
whenever he wants them for they are 
dumb to start with and will fall for 
flattery even more crude than that. His 
latest book, More Power To You!, just 
about clinches it. By washing your neck, 
cleaning your teeth twice a day and 
| putting your extra pencils on the right | 
instead of the left side of the desk when | 
you work, it is only a question of time 
until you become Shakespeare. In this 
way he wins the vote of the writing | 
profession, yearning and otherwise, | 
which, according to my experience as an | 
editor, must be in the neighborhood | 
of a billion in this country alone. You | 
can make of your job anything you | 
care to, says Mr. Pitkin. This is ex- | 
cellent advice and should be a lesson | 


to the loafers who insist on sleeping in | 
the subway these winter nights just to | 


spite people like Mr. Pitkin who are | 


|doing all they can to bring man to 


the peak of his development. Even | 
without these subversive elements, Mr. | 
Pitkin is made. Not even Tammany 
can count him out. | 
(For further notes, see page 45.) 


Flexy Racer — twin brother of the 
famous Flexible Flyer. Flexy Racer — 
the Flexible Flyer on wheels — the 
fastest, smoothest, safest coaster in 
the world. Swings instantly from 
high to low speed — races like a 
thoroughbred, always under control 
—cuts the wind like a blade and 
stops in a split second. 


Healthful fun from five to fifty. 
Light enough for boy handling — 
sturdy enough for man handling. 


Silent as a high priced motor car — 
positive two-wheel brakes—balanc- 
ed spring steering—live rubber tires 
— handles like Flexible Flyer. Made 
to use and made to last. 


All yours for a merry Christmas — 
Flexy Racer. 


Flexy Racer, the Flexible Flyer on 
wheels. And the new Flexy—a junior 
in age and a junior in price. Priced 
from $5.95 to $8.50. 


S. L. ALLEN & CO., Inc. 
441 Glenwood Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Makers also of 
Planet Jr. Farm and Garden Implements 
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DECEMBER, 1933 


FIFTIETH YEAR 


“SOME OF THE PEOPLE—” 


WHEELS OF INDUSTRY 


Dry NOW that it’s all arranged, 
Wit we can put down the office 
trumpet which has been 
tooted for repeal ever since there was 
inything repeal, and consider one 
of the deflowered shrubs of the epoch 
just past. We've been following the 
rowds to the newsreel theatres lately to 
get a last final look at a bona fide pro- 
hibition lecture, a phenomenon about to 
disappear forever. Paramount seems to 
be responsible for the popularity of Dry 
‘eader harangues in the newsreels. 

As we get the story from them, the 
box office appeal was discovered quite 
.ccidentally by their Detroit man, who 
went down to Indianapolis in June of 
32 to film the Prohibition Party con- 
vention. After a futile attempt to drive 
the point home to the dry evangelists 
that news reels had to be short, he re- 
‘ignedly cranked out a good hundred 
‘eet more film than average news-shot 
‘ength. Headquarters dubiously releas- 
d the finished product, fully prepared 
‘o see it draw a blank. 

The fickle public, however, consid- 


LIFE’S Bureau of Consumer Research 


ered it screamingly funny, and antici- 
pated more prohibition reels with rel- 
ish. The companies ground them out 
right and left. According to Mr. 
Dougherty of the Embassy Newsreel 
Theatre, who is keenly sensitive to 
audience reaction, Fox Newsreel scored 
heavily with their reel featuring a 
W.C.T.U. speakers’ quartet. This reel, 
310 feet long as against the average 
length of around 100 feet, opened to 
a faintly tittering and closed on a 
loudly guffawing audience. It was paid 
the compliment of being held over an 
extra week at the Winter Garden The- 
atre on Broadway, a distinction rarely 
accorded any newsfilm anywhere. 

Mr. Schoening of the Broadway 
Translux Theatre rates Paramount's 
reel of Mrs. Harris Armor, the 
Georgia dry ace, high in entertainment 
value. Opening with a few scattered 
sniggers on: 

If the 18th Amendment is ever re- 
pealed it will not be done, I assure you, 
with the help of the Sovereign State 
of Georgia, it throws the audience into 
the aisles with Mrs. Armor’s chromati- 
cally accurate assurance that:—if you 
drink enough of it, it will give you a 
green brain, ared nose, a white liver, a 


black heart, and a yellow streak clean 
through. 

The prohibition die-hards may have 
a future in Hollywood. 


Natural THE BOYS down at the 
Oils Better Business Bureau are 

forever up to some prank 
to find out whether advertisers mean 
what they say or are kidding the public. 
In our favorite B.B.B. story the joke is 
on Charles-Of-The-Ritz, the cosmetic 
man. Charles sent out a letter that read: 


Dear Madam: 

All my life I've wanted to do it— 
and now I have! I’m so thrilled about 
this, my latest discovery, that I can’t 
wait to tell you about it too. 

Did you notice the little pad which 
is enclosed? .. . I call it the Revela- 
teur, because it reveals to me the 
actual chemical constituents of your 
skin. It is specially treated so that it 
is as sensitive to the natural oils of 
your skin as a photographic film is to 
light. 

Your part is simple. . . . In the 
morning, wipe your face carefully 
with the Revelateur, pressing firmly 
on each side of the nose, over the 
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forehead, down the chin, and around 
the mouth. Then mail the pad to me 
at the Ritz-Carlton Hotel, New York 
Faithfully, 
Charles. 


The letter and pad fell into the hands 
of one of the B.B.B. investigators 
around lunch time, so he took the Rev- 
elateur pad and rubbed it vigorously 
over the surface of the fried ham in his 
sandwich. It didn’t seem very dirty, so 
when he got back to the office he wiped 
the top of his desk with it and mailed 
it to Charles. Charles wrote back 
promptly : 

... this morning . . . the Revelateur 

Process made its diagnosis of your 

skin! 

First the pad was placed in a shin- 

ing glass tube, then saturated with a 

special solution that removed from 

the pad all the oils and secretions 
which it had absorbed from your 
skin. Slowly, slowly, these travel 
through spiral glass tubes, coming in 
contact as they pass with chemicals 
that separate them into their com- 
ponent parts. Finally they emerge, 
and are placed in still another and 
more delicate machine that gives a 
scientific analysis of their chemical 
constituents ! 
The Revelateur Process tells me 
that you have: 
A Dry Skin With Blackheads 


Charles took pretty much of a rib- 
bing about it. He doesn’t operate the 
Revelateur Process any more. 


Tom IN THE COURSE of 
conducting this quizzical 
little department we are in- 
creasingly amazed at the tendency of 
some-of -the-people to fall headlong for 
the obvious swindle and shy suspici- 
ously from the obvious gratuity. 

So universal is the appeal of adver- 
tising promising to equip the reader to 
double his income, that the Instruction 
business is particularly infested with 
gyp schemes. A man on the upper west 
side of Manhattan (warning: this will 
tax your credulity) conducted a school 
of automobile washing, tuition $10. 
He had a deal with a local garage to 
handle their auto-washing business at 
so much per car; cars to be washed by 
the students who were paying him to 
learn how to wash cars. ... A Tractor 
School flourished on the basis of allow- 
ing four or five students to pay upwards 
of fifty dollars each for the privilege 
of taking a decrepit tractor apart and 
putting it together again. . . . Eight men 
in uniforms closely resembling those of 
the New York Fire Department fared 
nicely on the proceeds of selling tickets 
to a Benefit Dance to motorists. No 
dance was ever given. ... After paying 
$50 tuition to the Wanamaker School 
of Beauty Culture, several pupils had 
to abandon the course because the gas 
had been turned off. All these institu- 
tions have flourished. 

By way of contrast we offer the 
plaint of a sales manager whose com- 
pany maintained a booth at the World’s 
Fair for the sole purpose of rendering 
an absolutely free service to all who 
cared to come in and get it. The jaded 
public was much too wise to be Roped 
In. The majority of the spectators 
strolled coolly past the free part of it 
with knowing smiles. Very Clever, 
they'd remark, sardonically. A very 
CLEVER exhibit. 


Sawyer, II 


WHILE pursuing our re- 
search on the Average Man, 
we hit upon a bit of infor- 
mation that may be useful as a check 
on the old waistline. If the midsection 
is beginning to lose the athletic pro- 
portions of yesteryear, better check up. 


Average 
Waist 


There is, we find, a definite ratio be- 


tween height and waist measure that i. 
just average. Men who calibrate abo: 


this ratio may rightfully be calle) 


paunchy. Those below may not be th 
stigmatized. 
According to Mr. Miller of Ha: 


Schaffner, & Marx, the largest sellin» 


suit size is 38. Size 37 is second, 4( 

third. That means that the Avera 
(Hrt, Schfmr, & Mrx) Man is abo 
five feet nine and a half inches tall, a: 
his waist measures about 33. inch« 
Alfred, Decker & Cohn officials verifi 
these measurements for Society Bran 
—38 is the average suit, 33 inches tl! 
average waist. 

Proceeding on the assumption th 
the circumference of the Average Man 
trunks is about as close a check on h 
waistline as you can get, we called o 
Mr. Isaacs of the BVD Compan, 
BVD's best seller is the 34-inch nun 
ber. It would have been 33 if it weren 
for the fact that BVD’s are made : 
sizes divisible by two. So we feel just: 
fied in accepting 33 inches as the ave: 
age waist. 

Now if the Average Man is five fe: 
nine inches, t.e., 69 inches tall, and hi 


waist is 33 inches around, the ratio o! 


height to waist is a little more than 
to 1. Thirty-three gazzinta 69 twicc 


with a little left over. So—if your wais’ 


measure is more than half your heigh 
you can’t evade the issue—you’'re tub 
bier than average and you have 

paunch, Harsh words perhaps, but i: 


"I'm sovry but we won't be need. 


you any more. 
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“Hey, Sis, here’s Charlie home from the Conservation Camp!” \ 


refutable. A man would have to be 
eight and a half feet tall to justify a 48- 
inch waist. Theoretically. 


Permanent IN THE September issue 
under this heading we re- 
lated how a beauty special- 
ist named Antoine offers a permanent 
wave for 50c and then informs ticket 
buyers that preparing the hair for this 
permanent cost from two to five dollars. 
We gave you to understand that this 
is a racket and a gyp. It is. But what we 
have been asked to make clear is that 
Saks-Fifth Avenue has for more than 
10 years maintained an establishment 
called Antoine de Paris, commonly 
known as Antoine's, which is in no 


Confusion 


way, manner, shape or form connected 
with the Antoine we exposed. Far be 
it from us fo impugn dishonest or un- 
fair trade practices to Saks-Fifth Ave- 
nue or Antoine de Paris. 

Vive Antoine de Paris! 


Charm EXPERT opinion has it 
Test that a woman is exactly 


two percent less charming 
if she stoops instantly to pick up some- 
thing she’s dropped instead of giving 
the nearest male a chance to be polite. 
This is according to Margery Wilson, 
the lady who makes other ladies charm- 
ing by mail in ten lessons for fifteen 
dollars. 

If some ladies are so charming to be- 
gin with that they don’t need the course 
Miss Wilson has the situation in hand 
with the Charm Test. The Test weeds 
the sheep from the goats. If you're a 
goat you take the charm course and be- 
come a sheep. 

Considering big words bad taste 
gives you two points on the Charm 
Test. Two more if your criticism of 
others is always constructive. If others 
cultivate your friendship after meeting 
you you bag five points, and cinching 
Is your voice vibrant with Charm 
sym pathetic and cultured tones? means 
eight whole credits. Can you carry on 
an hour's lively conversation with some- 
one you've just met without talking 
about yourself ? 3 points. Do you know 
how to call out the chivalry in men 
cause them to be attentive to you? 3 
points. Whooeee, what a flock of at- 
titudinizing hypocrites the female sex 
would be if it lived entirely by the 
Charm Test! 


"You be good, too, captain.” 

Well, to carry on the research we 
took the Test over to one of the most 
thoroughly charming little ladies in 
the swim. First we tried her on, Do 
you know how to make your presence 
felt when you enter a room? She said 
sure. All you have to do is kick over a 
vozz, spill your drink, or scream. You 
get every eye. 

We put her through the rest of the 
test and the poor little thing finished 
up only sixteen percent charming. 
Shucks. 


Mental THE CAMPAIGN to 
Hazard the public air-minded 


has been conducted, on the 
whole, very expertly. It doesn’t tax 
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our memory unduly to recall the day 
when travel by air was generally re- 
garded as mere crack-brained daredevy 
iltry. The fact that it is now as com 
mon as travel by rail, foot, bus, or po: 
stick testifies that air-mindedness h 
jelled in the public consciousness. 

For a long time, however, the ai: 
lines overlooked one large, black nig 
ger in their woodpile. They forgot that 
getting a passenger aboard a plane wa 
only half the battle. The rest of it is 
making him feel at ease after he get 
there. The little packet on the back o 
each seat labeled, For Your Conven 
ience in case of airsickness, was certain 
ly not conducive to peace of mind. W, 
recall our lofty contemplation of th« 
paper bag, chewing gum, and pair o! 
napkins on a New York to Bostor 
plane, and our feeling that we had 
somehow violated the company’s hos 
pitality by not feeling the slightes: 
vertigo during the entire hop. 

It is to the credit of the National Ai: 
Lines, however, that they've realized 
that the paper bag demands a mor 
subtle approach. The ominous [, 
Your Convenience In Case—has been 
changed to a simple, For Refuse. 


Hero A SEEDILY dressed 
Worship OWlish little man walked 

into a New York bank re 
cently and hired a sizable safe deposit 
box. He was carrying a battered black 
bag. After the necessary papers wer 
signed, the little man was shown 
through a number of steel doors, down 
into the vault, and directly to his new 
ly-rented cubbyhole. He opened th: 
black bag and placed its contents- 
huge fist, cast in solid gold—in th 
safe deposit box. He explained that i: 
was a cast of the right fist of Prim 
Carnera. 

Any way you look at it, the little ol: 
man is a peculiar Joe. If he's a high!) 
developed specimen of the genus hero 
worshipper, ¢hat's peculiar. If, on th: 
other hand, it’s a smart system of gold 
hoarding, fhat’s peculiar. The zealou 
patriot who's reading over our shou! 
der suggests that the man be boppe: 
over the head with the golden keep 
sake. He suggests as an alternative that 
Primo be engaged to do it with the ori 
inal. Suggestion No. 2 is ruled out « 
economically unsound. One bop, an: 
Primo’s fee would cast the Statue c! 
Liberty in platinum. 
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“Don't cry, son; you'll have plenty of time to be a kid when you 


grow up. 
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“Why Reverend, come in. You're a blessing in disguise!” 


TRIMMINGS 


10 A. M. Christmas tree arrives. Is 
quite mashed and shapeless and much 
larger than expected. 

10:10 Search for trimmings begins. 
Mr. Jones says they're on top shelf of 
closet behind rubber boots. Mrs. Jones 
says they're in other closet under all 
those old hat boxes. They're in neither 
place. Search begins in earnest. 

10:35 Trimmings discovered in attic 
under (a) box containing last year's 
Christmas cards which weren't used, 
(b) old shirt box containing nothing, 
(c) camera (broken), (d)_ bicycle 
pump. 

10:40 Box of trimmings opened. 
Folded Christmas tree stand removed. 

10:42 Mr. Jones pinches finger in 
stand. 

10:45 Tree won't stand straight. 
Argument begins. 

10:50 Argument ends. Decision 
reached to put folded paper under one 
leg of stand. Tree straight but wobbles. 

10:52-11 All trimmings removed 
from box. Are as follows: (a) One star 
without anything with which to fasten 


it to tree, (b) Six large glass balls (five 
broken), (c) Six small glass balls 
(three broken), (d) Masses of red 
stuff to drape on tree, (e) Masses of 
silver stuff to drape on tree, (f) Cord 
for lights, (g) Lights (two broken). 

11 Mr. Jones tries to tie star on 
tree with piece of string. Fails. Goes off 
looking for picture wire. 

11:05 Mrs. Jones starts to drape red 
stuff on tree. Red stuff comes off on 
everything. Also full of knots. 

11:10 Mr. Jones returns. Could find 
no picture wire but will try safety pin. 

11:15 Mrs. Jones decides silver stuff 
would be prettier than red stuff. Won- 
ders why red stuff was ever bought 
anyhow. 

11:20 Mr. Jones finishes pinning 
star to top of tree. Hopes it will stay. 
Turns attention to glass balls. 

11:25 Mrs. Jones finds silver stuff 
worse than red stuff. Is tarnished and 
has more knots. Wonders why either 
darn red stuff or darn silver stuff was 
ever bought. 

11:30 Star falls off. Mr. Jones drops 


large glass ball. Busts it to smithereen 
Goes off in rage for picture wire agai 

11:32 Mrs. Jones gives up red an 
silver stuff and starts hanging thr. 
small glass balls. 

11:35 Mr. Jones returns. No pict. 
wire but will try paper clip. 

11:36 Mrs. Jones begins drapi: 
light cord on tree. Asks if Mr. Jon: 
has to joggle tree so much. He says ! 
has to. 

11:40 Star fastened to top of tr 
Mr. Jones says he hopes it stays. B 
gins screwing lights in sockets on cor: 

11:45 Lights all screwed in. M 
Jones plugs cord in wall. Lights flick« 
slightly and go out. Mr. and Mrs. Jon: 
begin looking to see if one is loose i 
socket. 

11:48 Lights flicker again and go or 
Go off. Go on. Stay on. They look pre 
ty. Mrs. Jones decides to take anoth« 
whack at red and silver stuff. 

11:50 Star falls off. Mr. Jones a 


cuses Mrs. Jones of knocking it of 


Argument begins. 
11:55 Lights go out. Desperat 


fussings with cord begin. Argumen' 


continues. 


11:59 Lights still out. Stand slow!, 
begins collapsing and tree falls dow: 


breaking (a) three small glass bal 
(b) half the lights. 


12:00 Junior comes in to find (a) 


Mrs. Jones weeping, (b) Mr. Jonc 
holding head in despair, (c) Christm: 
spirit entirely ruined. 

—Louis Jamme. 


UNITY 
¢ many parts of Mexico 
The little children do not know 
Of Santa Claus. Those girls and boy 
Say Quetzalcoatl brings their toys. 


And similarly, in Brazil 
The thoughts of Santa Claus are wil 


These children think their gifts ar! 


sweets 
Are ancient Grandpa-Indian’s treats 


Thus, round the world are Yule « 
lights 

Bestowed by various sorts of sprites 

Who, they may seem far apart, 

Are homogeneous at heart. 


For there’s a common bond that ra 
Them one with the United States, 
With Mexico and with Brazil— 
It’s this—that father pays the bill! 
—W’. E. Farbstein 
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CAN OF CORNP 
YESSIR 


HA HA, LOOK SUCKER, 
AFTEQ TEN CCLOCK 


AND yOu SOLD ME 
A CAN OF CORN. 


THATS AN ILLEGAL 
SALE ON 
SUNDAY 


) 


PST! WANNA 
A 
FORBIDDEN 


ust ONE OF 
MY SIDE LINES. 


FOR MAKING 
AN ILLEGAL 


The Guy from Mars 


[ j SAE 
Y 
G | Z 
| - sent 
AND WHAT HAPPY TANK 
HERE SALE |! cau BREAK 


wants to 


“He lp me, somebody he 


new Dry movement!’ 


Start a 


HREE or four days ago the pres- 
ent writer, under the impression 
that he was going to Times 
Square, was riding out to Brooklyn in 
a subway train when he chanced to 
overhear two taxpayers in conversation. 
“Listen,” remarked the first, for such 
was his name, ‘I wished I had Rocker- 
feller's money.” “Yeah?"’ demanded 
the second, “Rockerfeller only wishes 
he had your stomach!”’ “He has,” con- 
fessed the bewildered knave. Much to 
my embarrassment the pair turned and 
asked me to settle their dispute. I 
applied a pocket fluoroscope to the 
b-lly of the first man and discovered 
that he had gotten Rockerfeller’s stom- 
ach by accident in a checkroom in- 
stead of his own. I rushed to the near- 
est free telephone, called a certain old 
party in Ormond Beach, Fla., and man- 
aged to get my client's 
stomach back and no ques- 
tions asked. Which is why 
I receive a three pound 
duck every Christmas from 
my nameless friend in the 
subway. 
I tell this ghastly little | 
yarn to illustrate how Mr. dul, | 
Average Citizen is begin- . 


MUST THE STOMACH GO? 


ning to baby his stomach as Repeal 
looms. Daily hundreds of pitiful letters 
pour in from people begging me to aid 
them. A man signing himself Furt- 
waengler Gleason II (odd name, by 
the bye) pleads “What can I do? 
Every time I take a drink I fall on my 
face with drunkenness. Is this an exis- 
tence? Help! Help, they're killing—” 
The letter ends suddenly, almost as if 
somebody had fired a shot or taken one. 
I know just how Mr. Gleason feels. 
All I can suggest is that he take a piece 
of butter or a spoonful of olive oil 
before he starts drinking. This will 
either kill the desire to drink or Mr. 
Gleason. Anything which coats the 
stomach with a slippery surface is valu- 
able for such a case. By coating the 
stomach, of course, I do not mean its 
outside. You can rub a piece of butter 
on your stomach if that’s 
your idea of a good time; 
you can also go to hell for 
all I care—I've had enough 
of your beefing around the 
house sitting with your feet 
in the oven. And please 
pull down the shade when 
you go in there. It looks 


doesn't it, a big boy like you laying 
with his feet in Mamma’s oatmeal 
cookies all day? 


AND while I think of it, th 

is one real reason for bein 
thankful for Repeal and that is I won’ 
have to drink any more of that horrib 
yellow liqueur with a tree covered w: 
rock candy growing inside. If you ha 
ever eaten one of those bottles with 
ship model in it, the effects is exact 
the same. My appendix is full of litt 
branches from hundreds of bottles « 
Fiori d’Alpini I have had to drink 
avoid hurting people's feelings, a: 
now I'm through. 

Beginning the sixth of December 
don my red woolen mittens ai 
leggings, get my Flexible Flyer “Sno 
Queen” out of the cellar, and sett! 
down in front of the fire with a barr: ! 
of Old Overholt. Yow can be pr 
fect of Rome—I'd rather be a bi 
frog in a small pond of Pennsylvan 
rye. 

—S. J. Perelman 


“Where Do You Keep Your 
Securities and Other 
Valuables?” 


The Guaranty Trust Company of 
New York 


KEEP my rubber plant upon 
The radiator in the sun. 
And when I lay me down to sleep 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep. 
I keep my liverwurst and beer 
And Camembert and Roquefort he: 
Inside the ice box, .which is not 
A foolish or unlikely spot 
You must admit... . My wanton wil s 
My nods and becks and wreathéd 
smiles, 
Such as they are, I keep on tap 
For use when I ascend the lap 
Of this, the apple of my eye. 
And him I keep as often by 
My side as I can get him there. . . . 


I keep in shape as best I can, 
Which seems a reasonable plan. 


And though it’s possible I've miss: 
Some items from this modest list 
Of valuables with which I'm bles: 
You needn't fret about the rest. 


nice for the neighbors, 


Margaret Fishbacé 


My teeth, my nails, my health, my hur, 
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ITTLE John came downstairs last 
Christmas and cried bitterly when 
he saw his presents. Prominent 

among them was an Indian suit, bril- 
liantly red and yellow, with a cap and 
tail feathers. A brown cardboard hatch- 
ct completed the ensemble. 

He had wanted to be a gangster. 
Among other things he had asked his 
father for a submachine gun and a 
spot. 

“What the hell do you mean, a 
spot?” his perplexed parent had asked 
him. ‘What do you want with a spot?” 

“IT want something to put muggs on 
to rub them off’n,” the little fellow had 
replied manfully. 

The progressive, red-blooded youth 
of the neighborhood were at the mo- 
ment being mobsters. Little John had 
aspired to become Mike the Pipe or 
Dan the Dope, and here his mother and 
father had made him Sitting Bull, a 
museum piece. 

Any normal adult should have 
known that Indians are duck soup to 
gangsters. Why, the Rover Boys and 
the Boy Scouts clean up on them regu- 
larly. They have even been known to 


“We must find some 


THE KIDDIES’ CHRISTMAS 


run from Elsie Dinsmore. Indians are 
treacherous, socially inelegant, and no- 
toriously bad marksmen. Their ‘‘molls” 
are, also, nothing to speak of. 

While the other lads muscled in on 
an ice wagon, Little John, in order to 
remain in character, would have to 
skulk in the background, peering over 
the top of a lilac bush and 
limiting himself conversa- 
tionally to an occasional 
“ugh”, 

One can’t overemphasize 
the need for psychological 
discernment in the choice 
of children’s Christmas 
presents. Opposed as they 
might have been to their 
precious’ becoming a hoist 
guy, even in play, Little 
John’s parents might have compromis- 
ed—on a cowboy, for instance. 

A week or two before Christmas the 
old man might have remarked over his 
morning paper: 

“I see where the cowboys out in the 
Middle West are cleaning up on the 
gangsters. The Times’ correspondent 
says that cowboys are a lot better than 


way to improve our leisure.” 


gangsters and you know how right the 
Times always is.” 

Little John would have become 
quickly reconciled to a cowboy suit 
because everyone knows that a cowboy 
is not only a dead shot but invariably 
a prince of a fellow. 

The psychologists are again urging 
this year—Good Lord, is there 70 un- 
employment among these fellows ?- 
that children’s gifts offer 
greater opportunity for 
self-expression, 

This brings to mind 
almost immediately the 
drum. The drum is the ace 
of inferiority-complex de- 
stroyers, even more effec- 
tive than the time-honored 
saucepan and cooking 
spoon or the toy accordion 
in which one note always 
sticks; and it is peculiarly suited for 
early evening play after father has come 
home from the day’s prowl. 

But for all-around self-expression 
nothing quite compares to the tool 
box. With a double-bladed hatchet and 
a rip saw it’s no trick for the truly 
enterprising youngster to have a leg off 
the grand piano by noon of Christmas 
day. The child of a neighbor of mine 
expressed himself right through the 
floor of one room into the ceiling of 
another with a brace and bit twenty- 
cight minutes after opening his presents 
last year, which may be a record. 


out wide oppor- 
tunity for self-expression 
along more artistic lines is the conduc- 
tor’s ticket punch. I had one of these 
when I was a boy and I spent consider- 
able time making comparative tests of 
the punch-resisting qualities of various 
papers and textiles. I experimented 
painstakingly on blotters, the evening 
paper, sheets and pillow cases, the em- 
broidery on guest towels, my mother’s 
fur coat, a pair of the maid’s stockings 
and finally my father’s patent-leather 
pumps. 

This particular punch bit out star- 
shaped mouthfuls and I contrived a 
rather pretty design around the top of 
the pumps; a little unevenly spaced 
perhaps, but esthetically honest. My 
rather splendid progress toward a 
meteoric railway career was unfortu- 
nately terminated, however, by a 
burglar who broke into the house one 
night and stole the punch. As nearly 


L I F 
| 
| | 
| | 
| 
= 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
= 
CASHED 
a 
Qs 
‘eal: 
17 


as I could learn from Father the next 
morning, he had taken nothing else. 

Little girls find the greatest avenue 
of self-expression in a pair of bright 
new scissors and learn readily how to 
cut out patterns. My own child once 
fashioned my wife the most ingenious 
petticoat out of a bed-spread you could 
wish to see and made me a very nice 
dress scarf out of the lower part of 
one of the living room drapes—all in 
one afternoon. 

Little girls are equally dexterous 
with the needle and thread and are 
early capable of sewing your vest to 
the top of your trousers so you can get 
into them simultaneously like a one- 


piece dre SS. 


OR the guidance of parents 
who want to put their Christ- 
mas buying on a truly scientific basis 
this year, I have included the following 
list of acceptable presents for children 
of all ages: 

Babies: Old newspapers sufficiently 
well shredded to be easily masticated. 

From One to Two Years: A set of 
colored crayons and newly-papered 
walls. Iron trains which can be left in 
dark hallways outside bathroom doors. 
Moulding clay, which can be ground 
into Oriental rugs or taken internally. 

From Three to Four Years: Drums, 


"We promised the kids an electrical Christmas.” 


whistles, tin trumpets. Sailboats and 
rubber duckies to be left in bathtubs. 
Sand piles which can be introduced 
into the house via overall pockets. 
Cloth books which have to be read 
aloud from cover to cover every eve- 


ning before teepy bye. 


"I rolled this snow ball around the coal yard; now we can make a snow man. 


alarm clock for disassembling. To 
ranges on which to make choclut puc 
dy. Kiddie cars, pull toys, slides, sc 
saws and house-keeping toys for d 
play in the living room. 

From Six Years On: A_ separa 
abode for parents. 
Doug Welch. 


Disjointed Dialogue 
(Compiled from Various Sources) 


“6 HEN I married Aimée, I ma: 
ried the whole Angelus Ten 
ple.” 
—David Hutton. 
“I want people to know me as 
really am.” 
—Aimée McPherson. 
“Aimée never saved nobody.” 
—David Hutton. 
“It is not as an actress that I go bx 
fore the footlights.” 
—Aimée McPherson. 
“In California, all kinds of peopl 
are divorced.” 
—David Hutton. 
“Do you really think Prohibition wi! 
be repealed ?” 


Aimée McPherson. 
“IT can get along without Aimée. 
David Hutton. 


From Four to Six Years: A 95-cen! 
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gol Snod gras 5s worried.” 


a 
NEXT? 
Peter Frenchen, Danish scientist and 


explorer, named a pe ninsula, which he 
discovered in Greenland, after Marion 
Davies, Hollywood screen actress. 


r exploration’s days of yore 
Some men, acclaimed stout- 
hearted, 

Would spend a year or maybe four 
In sailing realms uncharted. 

Reluctantly we must confess 

That they were pikers, more or less 


Inquiry may be made by one 
At risk of seeming narrow: 
What did Cortez or Ericson 
Magellan or Pizarro, 
Or C. Columbus ever do 
But find a continent or two? 
Not one of those historic chaps 
Who thought far seas alluring, 
While he was altering the maps 
Did anything enduring. .. . 
Could they have flipped Time’s blotted 
page 


They would have learned much from 
this age. 


Our country might have borne the 
name 
Of old Columbus’ sweetie ; 
De Soto could have raised to fame 
A Carmen, blond and meaty; 
But evidently no one knew 
That was the proper thing to do. .. . 


L’Envoi 
Exploring’s technique of today 
Has made me greatly hanker 
To learn the game, that I may pay 
A tribute to my banker— 
I'll sail up past the Arctic rim 
And name an iceberg after him! 
—E. B. Crosswhite. 


There is talk of the bustle coming 
back in women’s styles. We'd rather 
see it return in business. 


You'll know Prohibition has been 
repealed when they start closing the 
bars at one o'clock. 


WINTER SPORTS 
FORECASTS 


Ice-Skating 
oy of men and women—whos 


bones are as brittle as the lead o! 
a pencil with which one tries t 
write a hurried note—will return to th 
ice-skating rinks this winter, provin, 
among other things that time heals al 
wounds. They will say, upon returniny 
to their homes, that they feel ten year 
younger, but they will sink into thei: 
softest chairs with the creaky care in 
dicative of added rather than subtracted 
years. That will be the Spartan in them 

In every well-populated rink, therc 
will be a minority who skate swiftly 
and gracefully and a majority who onl) 
hope to be agile enough to keep out o! 
the way. Among the latter will be thosc 
who skated well in their youth but havc 
permanently lost the knack; those wh« 
skated for the first time last year and 
who thought they were getting the hang 
of it just when the Spring thaw came; 
those who are beginning to wish the, 
hadn't been so voluble in telling thei: 
companions how they simply lived or 
skates at college; and those who arc 
just out for the fresh air. The last wil! 
display marked aptitude for colliding 
violently with others, but the entir 
group will be notable for well-turned 
ankles, braces or no braces. 

The costumes worn by the skaters 
will be varied, running the gamut from 
colorful ensembles purchased especial) 
for the occasion at exclusive shops t: 
undistinctive garments resurrected fron 
the attic or its equivalent. Most of th: 
fancy skating will be done by those i: 
garb of the latter sort, but there wi! 
be at least one girl in a flame-colore: 
outfit whose speed will make it difficu! 
for the eyes of the men to follow he: 
The skates in use will range from rusty 
clamp-on “rockers” to flashing hocke 
shoe skates, alike only in their treacher; 
Noses, though, will be uniformly re 

—John C. Emery. 


No Sleeves on Eve 


HE while I envy Mother Eve 
Her gala dress and finished tac’ 
I wear my heart upon my sleeve, 
Although I know it for a fact 
That simple-minded girls who do s 
Are apt to live the life of Crusoe. 
—Margaret Fishback. 
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THE 
GEORGE 
WASHINGTON 


THE 
SPORTSMAN 


THE F. F. V. 
The Finest Fleet 
of Air-Conditioned 
Trains in the World 


Serving 


Washington 
New York * Philadelphia 
Cincinnati * Louisville 
Cleveland Detroit 
Columbus Toledo 
Chicago Lexington 
Indianapolis * St. Louis 
Norfolk * Newport News 
Richmond ¢ Hot Springs 
White Sulphur Springs 


Wh come “up see me somelime:! 


Little Mae is a sweet child. Her vogue in curves is all her own. And 


when she travels, her mother invariably chooses the genuine air-conditioned 


trains of the Chesapeake and Ohio, because Mae stays immaculate, supremely 


comfortable and agreeable. As for sleep—she just can’t get enough of it. 


* * 


* 


* * 


The ticket agent of any railroad can route you on the 
Chesapeake and Ohio. . . . INSIST UPON IT! 


CHESAPEAKE ana QHIO 
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I’m Heading for the 
Last Hook-Up 


H, I'm headin’ for the last 
() round-up, round-up, round-up. 
Get along, little doggie, get 

that will do. Forget about that song. 
It's a good song, though. Sure. It’s a 
swell song. It was swell the first time 
I heard it. It was swell the tenth time. 
It was O.K. the hundredth time. Yeah, 
and de-da-de-da for the la-a-a-ast time. 
.. . For the last time if I hum that song 
in my mind any more I'm going nuts. 
You mean you've gone nuts already. 
I'll bet the steers have gone nuts too, 
and the little doggie. The nice little 
doggie. | wonder what kind of a dog- 
gic he is. He’s on station WWWW and 
YYYY and KKKK and WABCD.- 
EFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTU VWXYZ. 
All the time he’s on all the stations. 
Get along, little doggie, get along. I 


haven't anything against you, but I 
hope you get fleas. I hope you have to 
sit in front of a loudspeaker and hear 
that song for three hours steadily. 

Now, I'm headin’ for the la-aast- 
why does that one note have to go up 
like that? Why can’t it go down like 
laaa-ast? Why can't it just go sidewise 
the way a good normal note ought to 
go, or just stand still all the way 
through the A shoemaker 
should stick to his last. So should a 
note. So should a cowbody—he should 
stick to his la-aaast round-up. There 
you go again, letting that tune run 
through your head. 

It’s run through for a week now. 
Yeah, there's plenty of room for it to 
run in without even bending its head 
or slowing up for the corners, but 
what good’ does that do? What harm 
does it do? Plenty. If it runs through 
my head why can't it go out the other 


side—in one ear and out the other- 
like a corn borer? Does that help any ? 
I'm headed for the la-aaast corn borer. 
. . . That doesn’t make sense. You're 
telling me? 

Maybe it would have been better if 
I'd never heard that song. Maybe it 
would have been much better. Maybe 
I've heard for the la-aaast time, and 
te-tum te tum te te /wm te tum—aw 
nuts! Think up some other song. Think 
of “Yes, We Have No Bananas.” Ah, 
“Yes, we have no bananas for the 
la-aast—’’ ... No no. No. I'm all right. 
Get along little nursie, get along, little 
nursie, get along. I'll recover by spring. 

Parke Cummings. 


Very Little Thought 
HOUGH I have heard 
That men will hurt you, us 
Women find Life 


Dull if virtuous. —E, L. C. 


“Don't take a plane, darling. Think of me and the children.” 
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YOU'LL have to use your imagination 


on this page because the laws of your state 


prohibit our reproducing 


the advertisement scheduled for it. 


Read LIFE Regularly! 
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VOL. 100 “While There's Life, There's Hope” NUMBER 2585 


TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN: 


JOHN BARLEYCORN & COMPANY, 
Distillersville, 
U.S. A. 


Gentlemen: 


I just came home from the polls. If you can add up to thirty-six, 
you know well enough what I've been doing there. I want to write 
you what I’m thinking about now, while everything is fresh in my 
mind. 

Yes, I chucked out Prohibition—gun, still and needle. It was a bad 
guess all right. It brought me a heap more trouble than I bargained 
for. It got me so sick and tired of ganging and gunning and g gypping 
I thought I'd go crazy. I couldn't stand it any more. So I gave it the air. 

Now I'm giving you a chance. You can walk right into a good busi- 
ness all waiting, head up and paying your way, and make a nice profit 
out of it if you handle it right. But before you start I want to say a 
thing or two. If I were you I'd look up from my gauging a minute 
and listen. 

You had a chance once before and muffed it. You muffed it because 
your reach outran your reason. You got greedy and ambitious. You 
offended decent opinion. You got to mixing in and running elections. 
You forgot you owed the other fellow a break. You thought you were 
boss, instead of me. Maybe you've forgotten that. I haven't. 

If you're smart you won't make those mistakes again. You'll mind 
your own business and respect mine. You'll realize some of us don't 
like you. You'll remember some of us can’t handle you. You'll take 
mighty good care not to make a pass at our kids or our women. You'll 
speak low and act mannerly. You'll come in where you're invited and 
stay out where you're not wanted. You'll make a real try to deserve 
your privilege. 

I'm telling you these things because I hope you make good. I want 
you to make good. I want to be able to feel this liquor business is in 
good, firm, decent hands, so I can forget it and put my time on some- 
thing else. I'm helping you, and I want you to help me. If you do that 
I'll see that you get along all right. 

But, as your best friend, I want to warn you. I've changed once and 
I can change again. I hope I don’t have to, but it’s up to you. Treat 
me right and I'll return the courtesy. After all, you're riding on my 
ticket, and all I ask is that you don’t force me to exercise the can- 
cellation clause. So go to it, and good luck! 

Sincerely, 


U. S. Citizen. 
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By Marge 


WAS downtown this aft doing 

some Christmas shopping, and am 

I a wreck! It wasn’t so much the 
shopping that shot me, it was the ef- 
fect of watching all those people rush- 
ing around the stores like chickens with 
their heads off. Honestly, it's wearing. 
Maybe I’m just sensitive because I have 
fallen arches, but it does seem to me 
that what this country needs is to slow 
down a little. Take it easy, as it were. 

The trouble with us Americans is 
we're so doggone impulsive about 
everything. We're impulsive about get- 
ting married, and divorced, and even 
about dying. Gosh, hardly anybody 
these days dies in bed. They step in 
front of a truck or crash in an airplane, 
but as for just quietly lying down and 
croaking, why it simply isn’t being done 
any more. 

It’s rush, rush, rush, all the time. 
Look at the advertising testimonials, 
for instance. Glance through most any 
magazine and you'll see where Miss B. 
of Boston added two inches to her bust 
line in two weeks. Or Mrs. P. of Peoria 
reduced fifty pounds in two months. 
Or Mr. H. of Hartford grew a whole 
new head of hair in less than a year. 
Really, doing things in such a hurry 
has turned us into a nation of nervous 


Ww recks. 
Percolating at a high rate of speed 
be OK for those of us who are 


may 


“Well, I guess the doctor was right. He told me I was too nervous 


to drive a car!” 


28 


FROM ME TO YOU 


peppy, but what 
about the suf- 
fering millions 
of Americans 
who are by na- 
ture slow mov- 
ers and ditto 
thinkers? It’s 
mighty tough 
on them. I 
know of one 
lad who is all 
shot to pieces 
from trying to 
keep abreast of 
the times. He 
no sooner mas- 
tered backgam- 
mon than back- 
gammon_ went 
out. It took him 
twenty lessons 
to learn to do 
the tango, and 
now nobody tangos. The same thing 
has happened with ping pong and 
miniature golf and anything else you 
can mention. No wonder the poor guy's 
on the verge of the jitters! 

And take for example, I've been go- 
ing places lately with an awfully sweet 
boy named Bill who is the type of per- 
son who should never drive faster than 
twenty-five miles an hour. But of 
course no red blooded American ever 

drives less than 

forty. The re- 

sult is, a trip 

downtown ina 

aie car with Bill is 

simply a series 

\ of smash ups. 

Whenever I 

have a_ date 

< with him I 

dress with care 

from the skin 

out because 

we're practical- 

ly certain to 

wind up in the 

hospital. I'm 

trying hard not 

to let it affect 

my feelings to- 

wards Bill, but, 

really, after a 

while that sort 

of thing kind 
of gets you. 

Then there 
is the sad case 


“Melvin, honey, if only you had a little more verve!’ 


of another boy I know, Edd 


He is one of these large placid 


that in some other country wi 


dignified ornament to any part 


who the heck wants a dignifi 
ment at a party in ¢Ais part 
world? Poor Eddie. Natu: 
meant him to be a live wire, 


gotten all unbalanced attempting 


one. I was talking to his girlfr 
other day. She was bitter abo 
“Honestly,” she told me, 
rible! I’m afraid to take him an 
Whenever Eddie tries to act p 


ends up by falling down a flig 


stairs or breaking the furnit: 
nothing but a big gawk!” 

The truth is, Eddie is not 
He is simply a low gear boy | 
get along in a high gear countr 
like Bill and Eddie are the 
gotten Men of America. 


T does seem a crime whe 


consider the number © 


nice boys who have to stay in ' 
line most of their lives merely | 
they're a trifle heavy on their «of 


sticky in the mental machinery 


ing as Christmas is right arou 
corner, I think we should ali g 


gether and show a little Go 
Toward the Forgotten Man. 
This seems to me to be an 


good time to try it. Because pc 
I just know I’m going to be full of 
good will toward all men, until Christ 


mas morning, anyway! 
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If you would like to see the advertisement 
scheduled for this page, 


borrow a copy of this issue of Lire 


from a neighbor in a Wet State. 


Read LIFE Regularly! 
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William E. Borah, senator. 
Jackie Cooper, cinestar. 


. CharlesEvans Hughes, Chief Justice. 


Herbert Hoover, citizen. 
Franklin D. Roosevelt, Chief Ex- 
ecutive. 


. Mrs. Franklin D. Roosevelt, writer. 
. Hugh Johnson, dictator. 
. John Nance Garner, the forgotten 


man, 


. Andrew Volstead, glorious in de- 


feat. 


. Al Smith, Chief Wabaacheechec 
. Albert E. Ritchie, governor 

. Will Rogers, poloist. 

. Gar Wood, speed demon. 

. John Barrymore, prince. 


Ethel Barrymore, queen. 


. Lionel Barrymore, king. 


Heywood Broun, columnist. 


. Andrew Mellon, Pittsburgher. 

. Katharine Hepburn, meteorite. 

. Babe Ruth, swat king emeritus. 
. Jimmie Durante, Broadwayite. 

. Bishop Cannon, bishop. 

. Mae West, fashion pace setter. 

. William Woodin, guitar player. 
. Ed Texaco Wynn. 

. Greta Garbo, homebody. 

. Paul Whiteman, fiddle player. 

. Rudy Vallée, Yale alumnus. 


Pussyfoot Johnson, gumshoer. 


. Alfalfa Bill Murray, militiaman. 
. James A. Farley, stamp dealer. 

. Wallace Beery, tough guy. 

. Clarence Budington Kelland, 


Dutch Treater. 


4. Beatrice Lillie, comedienne. 
. Raymond Moley, magazine editor. 
36. 


Arthur Brisbane, writer. 
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59, 
. Ely Culbertson, movie star. 

. Dorothy McKay, artist. 

. Harry Haenigsen, caricaturist. 
(3. Edwina, creator of Sinbad. 
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Key to Lire’s Repeal Celebration (pages 22 and 23) 


7. Eugene O'Neill, psychoanalyst. 


Otto Kahn, banker. 
Grantland Rice, sportsman. 


Russell Patterson, shirt designer. 


. E. S. Martin, Lire’s first editor. 
. Henry A. Richter, LiFe’s business 


manager. 


. Jos. A. McDonough, LiFe’s adver- 


tising manager. 
Fred C. Francis, chairman LIFe’s 
board. 


. Lire, master of ceremonies 

. Clair Maxwell, Lire’s president. 

. George T. Eggleston, Lire’s editor. 
. Prof. Gurney Williams, Lire's as- 


sociate editor. 
Don Herold, LiFe’s dramatic critic. 


i. Kyle Crichton, Lire’s book re- 


viewer. 


. Marge, “From Me to You.” 
. Dr. Seuss, animal fancier. 
. H. T. Webster, the timid soul. 


Gene Tunney, bibliophile. 

William Randolph Hearst, news 
tycoon. 

Rube Goldberg, inventor. 


61. Henry Ford, manufacturer. 

62. Ella Boole, crusader. 

63. Nicholas Murray Butler, educa 
64. Milt Gross (see page 15). 

65. Robert E. Sherwood, playwrig! 
66. J. P. Morgan, midgeteer. 


67. Aimee Semple McPherson, vau‘c- 


villian. 
68. Bobby Jones, golfer. 
69. George Arliss, actor. 
70. Charles Schwab, steel magnate 
71. Katharine Cornell, actress. 
72. John D. Rockefeller, dime n 
nate. 


73. John D. Rockefeller, Jr.. Radi 


Cityite. 
74. Fiorello H. LaGuardia, mayor 
75. Jack Dempsey, boxer. 


76. Clarence True Wilson, moralis' 


77. F. Scott McBride, anti-salooner 
78. Morris Sheppard, senator. 

79. Marie Dressler, actress. 

80. Walter Winchell, peeper. 

81. O. O. McIntyre, paragrapher. 


° 


Telegrams ‘were received from 
following: 


Margaret Fishback, Ed. Graham, | 


ter Gaba, Harry Evans, Albert V: 


Alice Hughes, Mussolini, J. Pe-cl- 


man, Robert Day, George Price, F: 
Crowninshield, Amelia Earhart, H.R 
Prince of Wales, Charles A. Lindbe: 
Adolf Hitler, Richard Decker, F. 
Cooper, Charles Dana Gibson, I. K! 


E. Simms Campbell, Ari sur Kud: 


Walt Disney, Herbert Henders 
Mickey Mouse, Maurice Chevalier. 
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Great Minds 
at Work 


HERE is much I do not under- 
stand.” 
—Clarence Darrow. 


“I’m beginning to think every busi- 
ss under the sun—including politics 
is some kind of racket.” 

—Col. Franklin S. Hutchinson. 


” 
“Italian opera is different from Ger- 


—Giusep pe Bamboschek. 


‘The man who takes a brandy around 
evening meal time is a worthy 
izen.”” 


H. L. Mencken. 


“Capitalism is in a position of du- 
us convalescence.”’ 


—Leon Trotsky. 


“If every one has plenty of legal ten- 
r on hand, no one will need credit.” 
—General Jacob S$. Coxey. 


“No one likes taxes unless they hit 
the other fellow.” 


—Samuel Untermyer. 


Taxes are the same the whole world 
over.” 


John P. O'Brien. 


‘In all frankness, I have no political 
ibition.”’ 


‘ Joseph V. McKee. 


‘Baer is just a big, crazy kid who 
| .es to strut and pose.” 
—Primo Carnera. 


‘Liquor sold by a bishop has the 
s. ne effect on a drunkard as liquor sold 
b. a burglar.” 

—"Pussyfoot” Johnson. 


I am tremendously strong for mo- 
1 pictures.” 


Mae West. 


‘The motion picture is no field for 


ung. 


ac 


—George Arliss. 
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Each evening, 


lis up to chat 
see, my son call 
with me. That is the brig 


est spot in my day- 


uldn’t it be 
telephone? 


“Mother, Ww 
awful without 
That ice cream 


me for 
pos called up about it. 


_ then Jim gr 
telephone and 
doctor, 
that, 
would 


Doris.” 
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THERE are many fine things in 
life that we take almost for 
granted. Health, water, sunlight, 
green fields, loyal friends, a home 
to live in... . Not until some mis- 
chance deprives us of these price- 
less possessions do we learn to 
esteem them at their true value. 

It is in much the same manner 
that most people regard the tele- 
phone. Each day, each week, each 
year, they use it freely, casually, 
as a matter of course. 

To keep friend in constant touch 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AN 


would never 
the party if 


abbed the 
called the 


been for 
If it hadn 


have happened 


9 


with friend, to help manage a 
household smoothly and effi- 
ciently, to give larger opportu- 
nity to business of every kind, to 
protect loved ones in time of 
danger . . . this is the task of the 
telephone. 

It stands ever ready to serve 
you—to carry your voice to any 
one of millions of other telephones 
in this country or in foreign 
lands. You are in touch with 
everything and everybody when 
you have a telephone. 


D TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


“I’m just a common garden variety 
of American citizen.” 
—Herbert Hoover. 


“If at the end of the year we had 
seventy-five thousand dollars we could 
call our own, I'd consider it a tremen- 
dous lot of money.” 

—Ely Culbertson. 


“There has been an exodus of pole- 
cats from Louisiana.”"—Huey Long. 


“France has no desire to pay the war 
debt.” 
-—James Gerard. 


“A lot of people in politics refuse to 
take a stand on anything controversial.” 
—James A. Farley. 


“I have solved all the world’s prob- 
lems time and time again.” 
—G. B. Shaw. 
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UARD: Sir, the prisoners are riot- 
ing again. 
Warden: What's the matter now? 
Guard: The chef used to cook for a 
fraternity. 
Michigan Gargoyle. 
Maid: Shall I take this little rug out 
and beat it? 
Man: That's no rug, that’s my room- 
mate’s towel. Brown Jug. 
First English Planter: Jolly little 
satisfaction you get out of these natives, 
eh, what ? 
Second Planter: Quite jolly. 
Arizona Kitty Kat. 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 
F there is ever a time when a person's 
inner soul comes out it is in the 
Christmas cards which he sends. There 
is always one from the Garners whose 
daughter is going to art school and has 
supplied the family with cards which 


she made from a linoleum cut. The 
card contains a picture which suggests 


° THE 


COLLEGE PARADE 


an inverted ice cream cone surrounded 
by piles of coal. This keeps you guess- 
ing at first but you suddenly find that 
the scene is really a pine tree sur- 
rounded by snow banks. You make a 
mental note to mention to the Garners 
that you thought their card was espe- 
cially beautiful and that Edith certainly 
does have a flair for art. If you don’t 
the relations between you will probably 
be a bit strained for the next few 
months and you will be marked as a 
person who doesn’t appreciate art. 
Then, of course, Jim Henry, who 
fancies himself to be a real live wire, 
sends you a card showing himself rush- 
ing at you with mouth open and hand 
outstretched over an inscription in 
large letters wishing you a bang up 
Christmas, and a real peppy New Year. 
Among the first cards to arrive is one 
from the Stotesburys which is about a 
foot square and contains an etching of 
a cathedral somewhere in France. The 
Stotesburys aren't quite sure where it 
is, but it’s a wonderful picture because 
it cost so much. The Stotesburys feel 
that their card should be better than 


"I always hunt in a 
diver's outfit. If I get 
lost, 1 follow the air 
tubes back.” 

Goucher Goofus. 


the ordinary so you will have to n 
tion this to them several times. 


Cornell Widou 


The moon is full of yellow beams ! 
The mountain's full of ledges! ! 
And somehow, by a streak of luck 


Our house is full of pledges!!! 


ttt 


—California Pelicaii 


“I want this meal put on the cui 
“Sure, I'll throw the whole thing 
your lap, if you want.” 


Yale Record 


POME 


Why is it professors can wear purp < 


ties, 


Haphazard haircuts, and coats the 


wrong size, 


Trousers too short, and color-schenx 


vile, 


Yet bust me in English because of inj 


style ? 


Cornell Widou 


Prof.: I'll give you just one day 
hand in that paper. 
Stude: All right. How about | 


Fourth of July? 


Northwestern Purple Parrot 


Flippity (reading sign in the 
brary) : Only low talk permitted h« 


Flop: Oke, then I will go on » 


the story that I was about to tell. 


Brown Jus 


Ist Punster: I've got a date tonig 
2nd Convict: Fie; Fie! 


Ist again: No, 


Editor: Phoo! 


Rastus, a darky, was sent home f1 
school the first day with the follow 


Pi Phi. 


Car nell W "ido u 


note from the teacher: 
Dear Mrs. Jones: 


Please give your Rastus a bath. 


smells something awful. 


Dear Teacher: 


Teache: 


My Rastus ain't no rose. Don’t sill 


him. Larn him. 


—Northwestern Purple Parrot 


Mrs. Jones. 
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You would have gotten a big kick 
out of the |-q-r advertisement 
pulled out of this page 


by local edict. 


Read LIFE Regularly! 
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"U'll take this one 


but 1 know darned well my wife won't like it. 


mr 


THINGS YOU’D NEVER KNOW 
UNLESS WE TOLD YOU 


Installment No. 5 


BILL was introduced into the 
English Parliament to restrict 
the exportation of historic old 

English houses. Too many of them 

were being removed piecemeal to the 

estates of American millionaires. 

Marquesan cannibals do not like to 
eat white men because they taste too 
salty. Papuan cannibals do not care to 
eat white men because their flesh ts too 
tough and tastes of tobacco. 

Thanks to the equal rights clause in 
the Spanish Constitution, women are 
no longer barred from the profession 
of bull fighter. 

A billion bulbs 
every day in the United States. 

A fourth of the population of the 
United States attends school and it 


takes forty-six hundred dollars out of 


electric burn out 


American pockets every minute of the 
day, asleep or awake. 

Only one-sixth of the students in the 
‘33 graduating class of Princeton had 
ever grown a mustache. 

The Nazi Government has forbid- 
den the practice of “nudism” on the 
ground that it would deprive women 
of “their uatural sense of shame.” 

The probate of the will of the de- 
ceased Sultan Kadjar of Persia had to 
be re-opened because he had absent- 
mindedly forgotten to mention two of 
his wives. 


Gloria in court 


Swanson testified 


that she did not remember whether the 
salary she got for acting in “Loves of 
Sonia” was one hundred thousand dol- 
lars or a hundred and fifty thousand. 

The 


suicide rate in the United 


States has dropped four per cent since 
the inauguration of Roosevelt's Ne» 
Deal. 

Of our three hundred most succe 
ful American authoresses, less th 
fifty per cent ever went to college. 

The first time a goldfish ever sw: 
in a bowl in the United States was 
1874. 

Columbus got a salary of a dollar 
day while he was discovering Ameri 

The first person that ever took oi 
a life insurance policy died within t! 
year. 

One can produce fifty-three octillic 
different combinations in the han 
held by a bridge foursome. 

Only one out of every five Ame 
ican parlors is adorned with an ev 
green tree at Christmas time. 

E. Farbstein. 


Life’s Fresh Air Fund 
Acknowledgments 


IFE'S FresH AiR Funp has been 
in operation for the past forty-six 
years. In that time it has expended 
over $600,000 and has provided 
more than 56,000 country vacations 
for poor city children. 

Fifteen dollars, approximately, pays 
for such a holiday for some poor 
child from the crowded city. 

Contributions should be made pay- 
able to Lire’s FresH AiR FuNb, and 


sent to 60 East 42nd Street, Neu 

York City. 
Previously acknowledged ........... $17,433. 
Barrett, M. A., Minneapolis, 

Cuff, James E., Hinsdale, III. l 
Eveleth, Mrs. C. E., Schenec 

5. 
Foster, Annie G., New York, 
Gartner, R. T., Winchester, Va 12 
G. D., San Francisco, Calif. 
Gordon, Alice, Constance, Fran- 

cis and Graham .................... 10 
Hadden, Mrs. Howard S., Kings- 

In Memory of F. W. J. and 

5 
Lindabury, Geo. Co., Potters- 

10 
McCarty, Mrs. E. W., White 

Plains, N. Y. .. 1 
McCarty, T. T., Los Angeles, 

Point o' Woods Assn., Church 

Fund 10 
Speed, Virginia H., Louisville 

Wetmore, Buel, Tempe, Ariz..... 2 
Anonymous, New Canaan, Conn. 25 
Anonymous, No. Hollywood, 

5 
Anonymous, Waterford, N. Y. 10 
Anonymous, Watertown, Conn. l 
Anonymous, Wellesley, Mass. 10. 
Anonymous, Westport, Conn. 25 

Total $17,589. 
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FISHER FABLES 


Why Theodore Lost the Sale 


thought he had clinched 
3S the sale. 

4 The lot was located exactly right for 
the new plant and he had old man 
Jameson in the front seat of his sedan, setting 


forth for a final look at the property. 


As Theodore drove briskly along, calculating 
his profit on the deal, he puffed contentedly on 
one of Mr. Jameson's own imported perfectos. 
And suddenly a puff of wind blew off the long 
grey ash and deposited it neatly in Mr. 
Jameson's eye. 

To make a long story short, Theodore lost 
the sale. 

Now such a catastrophe could never have 
happened if Theodore had thought more about 


the comfort of his passenger and bought a car 
equipped with Fisher No Draft Ventilation. 


This modern device assures plenty of fresh air 
without permitting the slightest draft to annoy 
a bald head or take liberties with a toupée. 


Only General Motors cars are equipped 
with Fisher Bodies — and Fisher No Draft 


Ventilation. 


NO DRAFT VENTILATION 


on GENERAL MOTORS CARS ONLY: 
CHEVROLET PONTIAC OLDSMOBILE 


BUICK 


LA SALLE 


* CADILLAC 
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Live in an apart- 


ment lifted high over Central Park 
... decorated in exquisite private- 
home taste. Entire floors, with 
t exposures ...also smaller suites. 
With boudoir dressing-rooms, 


and refrigerated serving pantries. 


— 
By the day, month or year 


SHERRY- 
NETHERLAND 


on Central Park... New York 


+ 
Fifth Avenue at 59th Street 


FASCINATING BRIDGE HANDS 
NO. 9 
By John C. Emery 


| 

| ¥ 9-8-4-3 
& 8-5-4 
@ 4-3-2 


& J-8-7 
¥ 10-7-2 


@ J-10-8 


& A-K-]-10 


& A-K-10-9-5 | 
v K-J-6 

& 6-3 

@ A-Q-7 


HE title of the discussion of this 
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i | been over-enthusiastic, so there must be 


month's most fascinating bridge 
hand might well be Double- 
| Cross.” Alternatively, it might be called 
|The Monkey-Business Double.” In 
| any event, there occurred, during the 
| bidding of the hand, an example of 
| Machiavellian strategy such as is rarely 
| seen—thank Heaven! Roger H., of 

Lynn, Mass., was the villain of the 
| piece, and proud of it. Mr. H. tells me 
| that the man who played East is still 
| very huffy about the incident. 

Both sides were vulnerable when the 
| hand was dealt by North. 
THE BIDDING 

Pass 

Pass 

Pass 
Double 


1 Spade 

2 Spades 
4 Spades 
O. K. Pass 


2 Clubs 
3 Spades W 
Pass Ss 

Pass 


Pass 
Pass 
Pass 
Pass 


After North's pass, East hesitated 
over his spade bid only because he was 
tempted to bid two instead of one. His 
rebid of spades after West's club over- 
call was merely evidence of his inborn 
| distaste for no-trump bids. That the 
game contract would be reached was a 
foregone conclusion. 

Up to this time, North had occupied 
his mind with bitter thoughts. Why, 
he asked himself, should a man who 
made a point of clean living have such 
hands as this wished on him? He was 
on the point of saying “Pass” again, 
wearily, when a thought struck him. 
The bidding of East and West had not 


& Q-6 
A-Q-5 

Q-9-7-2 
@ K-9-6-5 


some strength against them, reasonc.| 
North. Obviously, this strength mu 
be in South's hand. If East hed to ta! 
a few finesses, and could be made 
feel that he must lead through Nort! 
South would have a chance to take 
few tricks. And what better way w 
there to camouflage his hand, making 
look potent, than for North to doub! 
So double North did, causing East ‘> 
assume a patronizing smile. 

South led the deuce of clubs, and 
East, afraid to finesse, took the trick 
with dummy’s ace. Before leadin 
trumps, East decided to try the first 
the several finesses which appeared | 
be necessary. Leading a small heart 
from the board, he hopefully played 
the jack from his own hand, but Sout! 
queen took the trick. South next tri 
another club lead, and dummy’s king 
was pressed into service. East now | 
a small trump from dummy, finessing 
the ten from his own hand, but South 
came up with the queen as usual, caus 
ing East to look at North with an « 
pression in which distaste and pert 
bation were nicely mingled. South, to», 
by this time, was wondering what his 
partner had had in mind—and in hard 
—when he doubled, but he dismiss: d 
the matter with a shrug. South took t)¢ 
next trick with his ace of hearts, bt 
East’s king was high on the third he: rt 
lead. East took another trick with 
ace of spades and then led a smull 
spade to dummy’s jack to get the le od 
on the board. He was now ready {or 
his last finesse, which must not f1'l. 
Leading the diamond jack from tre 
board, he played low from his own 
hand, and South’s king snared the s:t 
ting trick. 

“What the hell did you double on, 
anyway ?” East snarled at North. 

“Ho, ho, ho!’ North guffawed. 
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MILLENNIUM 
«“ HIS is Miss Millbank,” said 
Tom. 
“How do you do,” I said. 
How do you do,” said Miss Mill- 


“I hope you can put up 
with my bridge,” she continued. 

I'm sure I can,” I said politely. 

I study the different systems,” 
ip logized Miss Millbank, “but some- 
tices I think I just haven't got good 
cavd sense.” Her nose had apparently 
ben run over by a steam roller. 

We'll get along fine,” I promised 
(cot convincingly). and Peggy 
rcilly aren't so much,” I said (some- 
wat in jest). 

Perhaps we'll give them some 
trouble,” opined Miss Millbank. She 
weighed close onto three hundred 
nds, and waddled like a duck. 
Ever play duplicate?” I asked, 
by way of making conversation. 

Not if I can help it,” averred Miss 
Millbank. “'I like ordinary bridge much 
better.”’ She was dressed in the style of 
the late nineteen-twenties, and her hair 
could have stood a little attention. 
Why?" I said. 

I like ordinary bridge better be- 

se it depends on the cards,” she said. 
had the ugliest hands I ever saw. 

Why?" I said again. 

Because,” said Miss Millbank. “I 
iys hold good cards.’ 

Did you say,” I asked (very quick- 

y). “that you sald good cards. You 

it that ?”’ 

he nodded. “Decidedly. I don't do 
at bridge, because I usually bid 


ol her eyes. 


velous cards practically all the 

I've been lucky that way all my 
I have to admit it.” 
it briefly, as homely as a mud fence. 
Miss Millbank,” I said. “Will you 


ry me?” 


- Park Cummings. 


Evolution 
( \UR parents went screwy 

* For Admiral Dewey 

| later went daft over Taft. 
Ti.cy went into eulogies over the Cool- 


\gies 
Bur us kids prefer Georgie Raft. 


Thy went all to pieces, 

Our nephews and nieces, 

When Lindy made good on his test. 

But now they're a-lather, a-dither, 
.-dather 

Over naughty, besotty Mae West. 

—Robert Fender. 


bink. Miss Millbank had a cast in one | 


a and play them badly, but I get | 


She was, to | 


l/s MEALTIME a 


This mothers’ problem and 1,000 others 
are solved in a highly satisfactory man- 
ner by specialists in the four volumes 


MOTHER’S 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


offered FREE with three years of 
THE PARENTS’ 
MAGAZINE 


F you are a slave to finicky appetites in your 

children this new reference work will tell 

you how other mothers have met and con- 
quered it—These 4 large volumes will give you 
the expert counsel of 130 specialists in ques- 
tions like these which assume large proportions 
in the life of every conscientious mother. 


Temper Tantrums Posture 
Jealousy Petting 

Fear Sex 

Fighting Colds 
Fibbing Underweight 
Stuttering Quarreling 


In fact practically every family emergency 
which a mother has to meet is covered fully in 
the 1,000 pages and comprehensive index of 
these four volumes. 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT SAID: 

“You cannot really be a good mother if you 
are not a wise mother.’’ How can you be a wise 
mother unless you are familiar with the ac 

cumulated knowledge of those who have paid 
in the school of experience and the findings of 
specialists in child welfare laboratories? The 
easiest, least expensive and best way to acquire 
the essential knowledge to be a really good 
mother is to own the “Mother's Encyclopedia” 
and keep up to the minute with Tue Parents’ 
MaGazine, all within the means of any sincere 
mother. You cannot afford to experiment with 
such an important job as motherhood. 


THE ENCYCLOPEDIA 
One thousand pages covering every conceivable 
topic concerning child welfare . . . THE 
PARENTS’ Macazine for five years has been a 
laboratory and clearing house for every new 
way to meet child rearing problems. The results 
of this research are now ready in the form of 
the first complete “ Mother’s Encyclopedia,”” You 


YOUR HOUSE? 


will reach for it every time something disturbs 
the tranquillity of the family, the health and be- 
haviour of your children. At the same time it 
will be picked up by parents for continuous 
reading. You can open these books anywhere 
and find useful suggestions. The subjects are 
arranged alphabetically. There is an exhaustive 
index of every important item touched upon. 
These four volumes are substantial, beautifully 
printed library volumes. The type is easy to 
read. 28 half-tone illustrations, decorative end 
papers, durable cloth binding, stamped in gold. 


THE PARENTS’ MAGAZINE 

is helping over 300,000 mothers with every 
child-rearing problem from crib to college. It 
brings every month the latest methods devel- 
oped by leading educators, child specialists and 
thoughtful parents. The regular price of a sub- 
scription for Tur Parents’ Macazine for 
three vears is $6.00 (single copy value $9.00) 
You get these four large volumes FREE with 
a three-year subscription (36 issues) for $5.50 
or you can pay for it $1.00 a month for six 
months. Very little to pay for the first and only 
complete “Mother's Encyclopedia” and three 
years of the magazine which mothers call an 
inspiration, guide and friend. 


The Parents’ Magazine L-12 
114 E. 32nd St., New York, N. Y. 


| 
You may send me the new 4-volume | 
Encyclopedia offered free with a 3-year | 
subscription for THe Parents’ MaGa- 
zine. If I am satisfied I will pay $1.00 | 
a month for 6 months, or $5.50 in one | 
cash payment. If I am not, I may return | 
the books and cancel this order. | 


Name 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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GOING TO THE THEATRE 


With Don Herold 


Wish You Were Here 
WONDER if 
I'll get enter- 
tainment 
poisoning, going 
to so many good 
shows. 

Oh, well, no 
matter. It has been 
a lot of fun being 
this department lately. And I don't 
think I'm getting falling of the arched 
eyebrows; all of the real critics agree 
that it has become a great show season. 
It is hard to say whether good plays 
have brought a return to the box office 
or the return to the box office has 
brought good plays. 

The peak of my pleasure was, I be- 
lieve, Her Master's Voice, which I 
think should rate Lire’s laurels as the 
most amiable comedy of the new 
autumn. With Clare Kummer as its 
author, with Roland Young heading a 
perfect cast, and with roller skates 
under the hall table and a skooter under 


the bed in the children’s room, it’s 
practically ideal. 
And it is ideal because it has a 


quality of true humor which Broadway 
enjoys in only one play in a thousand 
—humor which is not stimulated by 
irritating subject matter, as is the man- 
made humor of our current revues, 
humor not trying to shock, humor not 
trying to prove anything, humor not 
trying at all. It usually takes a woman 
to produce humor as pure and detached 
as this. There, I'm afraid I've spoiled it 
for you. You'll expect to roll out of 
your ermine wrap, and you won't. One 
of the charms of Her Master's Voice is 
that it is magnificently inconsequential. 
You may, in fact, not think that it 
amounts to a row of pins. If you want 

1/7 


horses, try something else. 

Roland Young plays the part of a 
young father who has lost his job and 
can't seem to worry much about it. His 
wife’s rich aunt (who has never seen 
him but has always objected to him) 
blows in and catches him in an apron, 
clearing the dinner table, mistakes him 
for a servant, fancies him, and hires 
him. A little later she invites Roland's 
wife (Frances Fuller) to come for a 
visit. Laura Hope Crews is the aunt, 
and she and Miss Fuller and Elizabeth 
Patterson and Frederick Perry help 
make it a stupendous evening, in a 
small way. 


HERE is no author who can, 
within the same book or half 
hour or year, so utterly please me and 
so thoroughly irritate me, as Christo- 
pher Morley. And this goes for the 
Jean Ferguson Black play from his 
book, Thunder on the Left. It is half 
transcendentally keen observation of 
this sigh within a yawn, and it is half 
annoyingly thick whimsanity. And the 
deuce of it is, I don’t know just where 
Morley begins to betray me and where 
I begin to betray him. One of us turns 
unfair at some point of the proceed- 
ings. I let go when the talk turned to 
that mouse which escaped from the 
mouse pattern on the nursery wall- 
paper when the room was repapered. 
And I failed him and Miss Black com- 
pletely on such lines as “Don't forget 
the things I haven’t told you.” When 
you start out on an evening like this 
with somebody, you're bound to find 
yourselves down different alleys sooner 
or later, and, since it is usually the 
other fellow’s party, it is apt to be you 
who feel dumb. 
Up to a certain point I'd die for 


It has been a lot of 
fun being this depart- 
ment lately. 


Christopher Morley, and after that | 
could murder him. 


'D dislike any critic who would 

refer to Three and One as hot. 
I'd think he had a foul mind. And 
Three and One is much too playfu! to 
be called frank, because “frank” sug. 
gests the lecture platform. To me, this 
play seemed just the best ventila‘ed, 
most open, most jovial picture of sex 
fun among intelligent people, thet | 
can remember seeing. It is from ‘he 
French, naturally, but without ei: ver 
that embarrassing smirk or apology 
which the usual translator usually lends 
to French frivols. 

Lois Valois, an eminent dancer, | id 
theories of eugenics similar to th. se 
of the late Isadora Duncan. Her th::ce 
sons, now fine, grown, strapping | cl- 
lows, exceedingly fond of her, wore 
fathered in turn by a great financicr, 
a great sportsman, and a great plat st. 
The three half brothers have inheriicd 
distinct characteristics from their 
spective fathers, and these characte:is- 
tics come out in their approach to the 
lovely Yvonne Dallier, whom 
mother has invited to her country house 
near Paris as a playmate for the boys 
Needless to say, the second act brings 
the three young men and the girl into 
adjoining bedrooms. Much of the fresh 
air which blows through this frolic is 
due to the thoroughly ingratiating, al- 
most ingenuous boyishness with which 
Brian Donlevy invests the part of ‘he 
athletic, most physical, least serious, of 
the three half-brothers. Park the k:d- 


dies. 


STUDY in the higher 
aesthetics and lower per- 
wrought as finely as spun 
in which 


versions, 
glass, is The Green Bay Tree, 
James Dale and Laurence Olivier r-n- 
der two of the outstanding perform- 
ances of the season. Brilliantly con- 
ceived and mounted, and cap. ly 
executed, this production never .p- 
proaches that shock or nausea wich 
might be expected (and perhaps ho ed 
for by some) from a treatment of ‘he 
subject it has chosen. I'd prefer an 
evening among the demented kn.ck- 
knacks of Mr. Joe Cook, or in the 
presence of the unquestionably 
dered Miss Mae West, but to anyone 
wishing to be the thoroughgoing t!:<a- 
tregoer, and to anyone wishing to see 
how interesting the theatre, when in 
intelligent and talented hands, can «‘cal 
with a delicate subject and with the 
dubious lives of two men in a delicate 
condition, I suggest a listing of this 
topaz. 
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INCE Let ’em Eat Cake is at 
least 100 per cent better than 
st musical shows, I see no sense in 
ing into the furious argument as to 
ther it is 5 per cent better or 5 per 
inferior to Of Thee I Sing, to 
ch it is the sequel. 
he Wintergreen twins are now 
e, I believe, and Mrs. Wintergreen 
msidering a nice kindergarten near 
White House, but Mr. Wintergreen 
efeated in his race for re-election, 
hat’s out. And so are Mr. Winter- 
a and his party leaders, and they, 
esperation, go into the business of 
ing Mary Blue Shirts, after the 
el that Mrs. W. has made for her 
rand. (I rather expected it to be 
muffins on a large scale.) Well, 
shirts don’t sell so well, so Mr. W. 
the idea of starting a revolution 
reate a market for the shirts, since 
s and revolutions go arm in arm. 
so on, mad infinitum, far into 
nightum (11:30). 


Fo years I've been campaign- 
ing for a play without love, 
now I've got my wish. The menace 
lhe World Waits is starvation. The 
¢ is in the headquarters of a strand- 
Antarctic expedition, and we are 
ainly given our fill of masculinity. 
re were times when I would have 
‘comed Janet Gaynor or Patricia 
‘linge, tripping in in a gingham 
in. Or even a female penguin. I've 
-r realized that men could become 
nonotonous. 
don’t mean that, either, but I do 
now why women were put into this 
ld. If for nothing else, they pro- 
a contrast, a change in voice tones, 
ange in atmosphere. The play is as 
lling as it can be. I've never been 
ied through an evening more rapid- 
[he program note to the effect that 
play refers to no specific Antarctic 
edition either offsets or emphasizes 
t of hints in the play itself that sug- 
the last Byrd expedition. 
sali for me. 


ies like to stay after class at 
a lot of melodramas and have 
explanation re-explained to me. I 
n't get why somebody shot that 
ise head over the mantel in Keeper 
be Keys, nor what that color-blind 
had to do with the red scarf around 
en Landini’s neck. Nevertheless, this 
\n entertaining melodrama; it ought 
be, with Earl Derr Bigger’s good 
stery story as a base. 


(For further notes, see “Stop & Go” 


Service, page 44) 


The 
Social Embassy 


@ When you visit New York 
make The Ambassador your 
home. Here you will find 
superb surroundings, a loca- 
tion that is central, person- 
alized service and unexcelled 


cuisine. Rates $5 up. 


AMBASSADOR 


Theo. Kroell, General Manager 
PARK AVENUE © 5lst to 52nd Streets ~ NEW YORK 


Statement of the ownership, management, cir- 
culation, etce., required by the Act of March 3, 
1933, of LIFE, published monthly at New York, 
N. Y., for October 1, 1933, State of New York, 
County of New York. Before me, a notary public 
in and for the State and county aforesaid, person- 
ally appeared Henry A. Richter, who having been 
duly sworn according to law, deposes and says that 
h> is the business manager of LIFE, and that the 
following is, to the best of his knowledge and be- 
lief, a true statement of the ownership, manage- 
ment, etc., of the aforesaid publication for the date 
hown in the above caption, required by the Act of 
March 3, 1933, embodied in section 537, Postal 
Laws and Regulations. To wit: (1) That the names 
and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing 


editor, and business manager are: Publisher, Life | 
Magazine, Inc., 60 East 42 St., New York, N. Y. | 


Editor, George T. Eggleston, 60 East 42 St., New 
York, N. Y. Managing Editor, None. Business 
Manager, Henry A. Richter, 60 East 42 St., New 
York, N. Y. (2) That the owner is: Life Magazine, 
Inc., 60 East 42 St., New York, N. Y. Stock- 
holders: Fred. G. Francis, 60 East 42 St., New 
York, Clair Maxwell, 60 East 42 St., New York, 
N. Y., Henry A. Richter, 60 East 42 St., New 
York, N. Y. (3) That the known bondholders, 


mortgagees and other security holders owning or 


holding one per cent or more of total amount of | 


bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: None. 


(4) That the two paragraphs next above, giving the | 
names of the owners, stockholders, and security | 


holders, if any, contain not only the list of stock- 
holders and security holders as they appear upon 
the books of the company, but also in cases where 
the stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any other fi- 
luciary relation, the name of the person or cor- 
poration for whom such trustee is acting, is given; 


also that the said two paragraphs contain state- | 
ments embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belicf | 


as to the circumstances and conditions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do not ap- 
pear upon the books of the company as trustees, 
hold stock and securities in a capacity other than 
that of a bona fide owner: and this affiant has no 
reason to believe that any other person, association, 
or corporation has any interest direct or indirect in 
the said stock, bonds or other securities than as so 
stated by him. Henry A. Richter. (Signature of 
Business Manager.) Sworn to and subscribed be- 
fore me this 21st day of September, 1933. (Seal) 
James Duke Stock, Notary Public, New York 
County No. 445; New York Register No. 5-S-263. 
My commission expires March 30, 1935. 


| 


Furnished 
or Unfurnished 


APARTMENTS 


The best in town. Conven- 
ient, comfortable, 
modern, smart. 


Troom, $55 up 
2rooms, $80 up 
3 rooms, $125 up 


ners, may invite a 
like number of 


SUITES 
Beaux-Arts 
APARTMENTS, 310 E. 44th ST. 
J. M. Cobden, Mgr., MUr. Hill 4-4800 


LIVE AT BEAUX-ARTS AND 
RIDE TO BUSINESS FREE 
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QUEERESPONDENCE 


Conducted by Professor Gurney Williams 


Prize Winners 

EAR Prof: Was a newsreel of a 

tennis match ever shown which 

did not contain a shove of the 
spectators’ heads moving in unison from 
side to side as they followed the ball 
across the net ?—-Hyman Goo- 
ber, 11 Moore St., Somerville, 
Mass. 

Dear Hyman: No. In the 
newsreel cameraman’s instruc- 
tion book this is rule No. 6, the 
reason being that, although every mem- 
ber of any audience has witnessed this 
scene a dozen times a year since news- 
reels came into existence, it still gets a 
laugh. Other cameraman rules that may 
interest the reader are transcribed be- 
low 

“Always include, in season, the fol- 
lowing shots in every newsreel: 

“1. A horse race from start to finish, 
through a telescopic lens and accom- 
panied by the voice of an excited and 
inarticulate announcer. 

‘2. Some U. S. warships in maneu- 
vers: Follow this with a fadeout of a 
fluttering American flag, which will 
create a patriotic fervor in the dumbest 
audience. 

"3. A long speech by a public official, 
a leader of some new and asinine move- 
ment, the hero of some accident, or 
some dope in the day’s news. If the 
subject is illiterate or you can confuse 
him by asking questions, so much the 
better. 

“4. A scene outside or inside a fac- 
tory, mill, mine, or plant, showing that 
prosperity has returned. 

5. Some fool stunt, such as a motor- 
cyclist riding through a brick wall, an 
acrobat swaying on the edge of a sky- 
scraper, an automobile plunging from a 
dock, a man eating glass or nails, or a 
swimmer diving through a sea of liquid 
fire. 

“6. (The tennis shot described 
above. ) 

“7. A royal display in some foreign 
country. The more unknown the coun- 
try the better the shot. 

“8. Hitler, Mussolini, or Roosevelt. 

“9. Animals (any kind). 

“10. Babies (any kind).” 


Dear Prof: How can _ restaurant 
meringue pies be treated so the me- 
ringue will adhere to the pie and be 
cut off piece by piece instead of cling- 
ing to the fork in one mass?—Madge 
E. Cornwell, 64 S. 11th St., Min- 
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neapolis, Minn. 

Dear Madge: The only way to make 
meringue stick to the lemon filling is 
to apply a coat of rubber cement to the 
underside of the meringue. This not 
only enables the consumer to cut the 
meringue into separate pieces 
but vastly improves the taste of 
the ordinary restaurant pie. The 
Meringue Makers of America 
have been endeavoring to per- 
suade restaurant men to adopt 
this plan but very little progress has 
been made. “Don’t try to tell us what 
to do,” the restaurant chefs grumble, 
“our pie recipes are 50 years old.” 
“Yeah,” retort the Meringue Makers, 
“and so are your pies.” On top of all 
this the Meringue Makers have adopted 
as their slogan, “A Meringue Christmas 
to you.” 


Dear Prof: (A) Why do laundries 
put heavy metal clips on socks, and (B) 
did anyone ever fail to remove and 
bend these clips back and forth until 
they broke ?—Herbert Neustadt, 3518 
O'Donnell St., Baltimore, Md. 

Dear Herbert: (A) Laundries put 
those cloth-covered metal clips on socks 
for identification purposes but there’s 
a slight nuance here: the markers tell 
the laundry men who the socks belong- 
ed to, when they emerge from the 
mysterious horrors of the washing 


process. (B) Our records indicate that 
only one man has ever resisted the im- 
pulse to bend these gadgets until they 
break in two; his name is Ondie Mar- 
tin of Los Angeles, and he resists the 
temptation by the simple expedient of 
keeping a supply of paper clips at hand. 
When he removes the laundry clips he 
throws them away immediately and 
vents his rage on the paper clips. S 'ly 
idea but there you are. 


EAR Prof: Has the gravy us- 
ually served in Greek ‘-s- 
taurants ever been analysed and, if <0, 
what were the results?—Frank Lo: ¢ 
Chemistry Dept., University of Iowa. 
Dear Frank: Conditions in the Gri -k 
restaurant gravy trade may have 
changed in the last two years, so it 
may be unfair to reveal the results of 
a gravy analysis made in 1931 by Stan- 
ley Silverman of Dartmouth Colle: 
but lacking newer information the [.I- 
lowing data must be presented. 

In November, 1931, Silverman 
scraped some gravy from an old vy«st 
and a small spot from an old blue tic 
and set to work in his laboratory. Atier 
two days of intensive examination dur- 
ing which he neither ate nor slept Mr. 
Silverman emerged haggard and worn 
(and a little sick at his stomach) with 
the following report: 

“Contents of vest gravy (probably 
from the Acropolis Cafe): Bacon {at 
25%, flour 309%, water 35%, toust 
scrapings 10%. Contents of necktie 
gravy (probably from the Apollo Cof- 
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fee House): Beef gravy 1%, water 
8%, nickel-plating (from chef's col- 
ar button) 1%. 

“It is apparent from this analysis,” 
‘ated Mr. Silverman, “'that the present 
waning of ‘Getting the gravy’ is slight- 
y screwy.” 


Dear Prof: Have firemen ever car- 
ed anything valuable out of a burning 


uilding, or do they always limit them- 


-lves to pin cushions and ash trays ?— 
liss Margaret Martin, Gardiner Hall, 
Jorthampton, Mass. 

Dear Margaret: Your question will 
erhaps best be answered by recounting 
1c history of the fire department of one 
our larger cities. Some eighty years 
zo, on the very day the city’s fire de- 
irtment was instituted, a fire broke out 
n a three-story dwelling at 3:25 in 
ie afternoon. At 3:30 p.m. the fire 
-partment reached the scene and by 
37 p.m. the fire had been extinguish- 


-d—quietly, with a minimum of water, 
and with no destruction whatever. The 
spectators at the fire booed and hissed 


he firemen as they folded up their 
vater buckets, and cries of “Quitters!” 
ind “Yaaaaah! Yellow bellies!’’ filled 
he air, much to the distress and em- 


harrassment of the fire laddies. 


The next morning letters by the hun- 
‘reds rolled into the office of the local 
aper from citizens who signed them- 
-lves “Outraged Taxpayer” and “Con- 
‘ant but Disgusted Reader”, complain- 
ig that the firemen had sneaked 
ound like guilty schoolboys and put 
it what had promised to be an ex- 
cmely spectacular fire. 

Following publication of these let- 
rs public indignation rose to such a 
-verish pitch that the Mayor no longer 
vuld ignore the situation, and he wrote 
a historic letter to the Fire Chief. 

“Hereafter,” it reads in part, “two 
1cn are to be stationed upon the roof 

every burning building, to chop large 
oles through same in order to amuse 
pectators. .. . Men working inside may 
ght the fire, but at least one fragile 

»ject must be thrown from a window 

full view of gapers in the street... .” 


BE a Queerespondent. This depart- 
‘7 ment will pay $5 for each ques- 
»n accepted for answer. There are no 
iles—no time limit—all you have to 
0 is write your questions on a post- 


card or sheet of paper and send them 


as many as you like—to Prof. G. 
Williams, LIFE, 60 East 42nd St:, New 
York City. None will be returned. 


4 
The 
FAMOUS 
Tapestry Room 
of 


Gane HE famous Tapestry Room is Park Ave- 


nue’s favorite restaurant for Luncheon and 
Dinner. Its atmosphere of dignity and charm is 
enhanced by the faultless service and notable 


SUITES cuisine. 
by the A popular rendezvous at the Cocktail Hour 
DAY, WEEK or YEAR and at Luncheon and Dinner is Park Lane’s new 


Two or more rooms fur- 


Café adjoining the Tapestry Room. 


nished in different peri- The Louis XVI Ballroom suite with its beau- 
ods by famous decora- tifully decorated foyer, reception rooms and main 


tors, each with foyer 
and serving pantry, some 


room is a popular and most distinctive setting for 


with dressing room. débutante parties, weddings, receptions, and 


Larger suites with din- 


ing room and servants’ other affairs. 


quarters. Unfurnished All are under the direction of Theodore Titzé 


suites from $1000 per 
year per room. All with 
full hotel service. ning any affair. 


Harry TAIT 


General Manager 


299 Park AvENUE—48TH To 49TH SrREETS—NEW YorK 


whose wide experience is available to those plan- 


THEODORE TITZE 
Director 


KEEPING DOWN 


THE COST 


UR Luncheon entrees begin at 

60c...Dinner entrees at 75c— 
the lowest prices consistent with the 
Longchamps standard of “No Com- 
promise with Quality.” 


RESTAURANTS 


onqchamps— 


423 Madison Avenue 55 Fifth Avenue 


19-21 West 57th Street 


40 East 49th Street 28 West 58th Street 


1015-17 Madison Avenue 


THERE 1S NO COMPROMISE WITH QUALITY AT LONGCHAMPS 


LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street. New York 


Gentlemen: Please enter my subscription for twelve months 


at fern -oaeas $1.50. (Canadian and Foreign $2.10.) 


(kindly bill me 
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THE MOVIES 


As Seen by Harry Evans 


HE release of 

Broadway) 

Through a 
Keyhole brings to 
mind the widely 
publicized one- 
punch tiff between 
Walter Winchell 
and Al Jolson shortly after Mr. 
Winchell had sold the story of the 
film to 20th Century Pictures. Mr. Jol- 
son, as you may remember, claimed 
that the theme of the story was based 
on an incident in his private life, and 
backed up his objection by taking a 
swing at Mr. Winchell during a prize- 
fight in Los Angeles. After seeing the 
picture I am entirely in sympathy with 
Mr. Winchell. The picture hasn't gos 
a theme. Furthermore Mr. Jolson was 
guilty of a serious breach of profes- 
sional etiquette. With a properly re- 
hearsed performance scheduled to take 
place in the ring, he had no right to 
upset the routine by ad libbing with 
Mr. Winchell. 

As this was written, there was an 
accepted rumor on Broadway that Mr. 
Winchell intended giving up the news- 
paper business. If this is true his fol- 


lowers can be pardoned if they blame 
their loss on the producers of Broad- 
way Through a Keyhole. Any col- 
umnist would be a sucker to work as 
hard as Mr. Winchell did to pick up 
a few thousand bucks a week, when he 
could sit down quietly in a corner one 
evening and tell a motion picture pro- 
ducer a story for which the gentleman 
offered him a small fortune. Perhaps 
Mr. Winchell did more than just out- 
line the story. Perhaps he even wrote 
a manuscript. I doubt it. Regardless of 
what your personal opinion of Mr. 
Winchell may be, he is too canny to 
be responsible for the glaring weak- 
nesses that appear in the film. 

But (as Mr. Percy Hammond might 
say) it is probably high time to let 
you in on the details. In the first place 
Broadway Through a Keyhole has little 
information to offer about Broadway as 
Mr. Winchell knows it, and nothing 
to do with a keyhole, as represented 
by Mr. Winchell’s type of reporting. 
The story is a commonplace tale about 
a gangster who loves a girl, treats her 
like a “lady,” and finally steps out 
when she falls for a crooner. The 
racketeer further proves his gallantry 
by getting himself shot in defense of 
the gal. Finale: Likeable gangster dy- 
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ing as likeable girl gives him tearful, 
farewell kiss, with likeable crooner 
looking on. In fact, everybody getting 
an even break except the audience. 

Now to prove my first point: Any- 
body who can associate the crooner in 
this story with Al Jolson should start 
drinking G. Washington coffee and 
scare up a friend named Watson. To 
begin with, Russ Columbo, who plays 
the réle, never once gets down on 
either knee or says “Mammy.” Mr. 
Jolson is best known as a black-face 
singer of songs. Mr. Columbo is a 
white-face band leader. 

My second contention is that Mr. 
Winche!l had little to do with the fin- 
ished dialog in the film, and nothing 
to do with the ancient gags which are 
dragged in by the hair from time to 
time. To prove this conclusively I have 
only to review these cracks: 


SHE: I weigh 128. 

He: Stripped ? 

SHE: No. The drug store was crowd- 
ed. 


He: Do your eyes bother you? 

SHE: No. 

HE: Well, they bother me. 

He: What do you think of m 
riage? 

SHE: I think it is carrying love : 
far. 

SHE: What do yow think of m 
riage ? 

He: No home should be without 

But if Broadway Through a k 


hole serves no other purpose, it prov 


that the talkies have been overlook 
a bet in Paul Kelly, and it is a pleas 
for this department to recommend 


fine acting. Also a bow to Miss Fran 
Williams for her pictorial value oo 


swell rendition of the tune, Doing 
Uptown Lowdown. 


Female, Ruth Chatterton’s la 


film, is the best thing she has doo 


in the last four or five starts. One 
those career-versus-love things. 


other performance worth seeing is Pau 


Muni’s characterization in The W 
Changes. And whatever you do, | 


if- 


out for a short subject entitled Ay.:t- 


chak—an account of an exploration 
Alaska’s active volcanoes. 
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NEW! 


— For Christmas 


—And all of 1934 


omen 


Girl Calendar 


Life’s 


in 
full 


color 


A Christmas Gift Idea 


@ For a bright Christmas and a brighter 1934 
—LIFE’S new Girl Calendar. . . . Six lovely 
girls drawn in delicate shades of pastel by Rolf 
Armstrong, cover artist for LIFE’S college 
magazine, UNIVERSITY. Each page of LIFE’S 
Girl Calendar contains a striking and different 
girl, in four colors, and a calendar for two con- 
secutive months. .. . The calendar and a year’s 


LIFE, 60 E. 42 St., New York City. 
Send me calendars ($1 each) 


| Enter my subscription to LIFE for twelve 
months ($1.50) 


| Send me a calendar and LIFE for 12 
months ($2 for both) 


I am enclosing $ 


(If you desire to send a calendar, or LIFE, or 


i subscription to LIFE will solve your shopping both, to different addresses, merely drop us 
a note to that effect.) 
| problem and provide a pleasant surprise for the 
recipient throughout the year. . . . Check the Name we 
coupon at the right. NOW—to insure delivery 
in time for Christmas. 
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DRAMA 


DOU may be clo ed 
ind others may have ope ned since t 
Pre Coninil jour net ipe 


Ah, Wilderness. An Eugene O'Neill 
play, for once, that you can take with- 
out the aid of aspirin. A humdinger, 


with George Cohan at the pinnacle 


of his pinnacly career. 


An Undesirable Lady. They say it 
has a new ending since we saw it 
Now if they will just get a new 
middle and a new beginning 
Even attractive Nancy Carroll can't 
save it 

As Thousands Cheer, Current events 
merrily x-rayed by the sharp eye of 
Moss Hart, to the accompaniment of 
Irving Berlin tunes, assisted by Clif- 
ton Webb, Helen Broderick, Marilyn 
Miller and Ethel Waters. 


Champagne, Sec. Pleasant produc- 
tion by a good company, headed by 
Peggy Wood, of operetta with nice 
Johann Strauss music and much un- 


funny horseplay. 

Double Door. Our choice as _ the 
town's tensest and classiest meller. 
A grim sister act remotely suggested 
by the mysterious Wendels. 

Her Master’s Voice. Our idea of the 
pleasantest show in town. Roland 
Young and Laura Hope Crews and 
others handling real comedy as it 
should be handled. 

Hold Your Horses. Joe Cook run- 
ning riot with a trainload of mechan- 
ical tricks (and some cute tricks in the 
chorus, as well), with Dave Chasen 
taking everything short of assault and 
battery as his chief stooge. 

Keeper of the Keys. A rather good 
melodrama (in spite of a lot of noisy 
acting) about a houseparty culminat- 
ing in a couple of murders, as what 
houseparty shouldn't. William Harri- 
gan as Charlie Chan, who drops up 
epigrams and picks up clues. 

Let ‘Em Eat Cake. Don't wait for 
your birthday to cut yourself a slice of 
this. The most intelligent musical in- 
sanity in town. A sequel to Of Thee 
I Sing, with the same authors and 
practically the same cast. 

Men in White. The most fun we've 
had in a hospital since we had our 
tonsils out. Alexander Kirkland in an 
earnest picture of life in hospital cor- 
ridors sometimes not so sterile. 
Sailor Beware. Sex life of the U. S. 
Navy. 

Murder at the Vanities. A murder 
mystery and a musical revue getting 
terribly into each other's hair. 


One Sunday Afternoon. Excellent 
comedy, of the flashback school, 
showing that the Best Girl in the 


i “STOP & GO” SERVICE 


A Symposium of Criticism 


by Don Herold, Harry Evans, and Kyle Crichton 


World may be the very one you mar- 
ried instead of the one you thought 
you let get away. 

Ten Minute Alibi. A pretty fair mel- 
odrama about a young Englishman 
who fixes a clock and a watch to prove 
that he was elsewhere when his vil- 
lainous rival in love committed sui- 
cide 

The Curtain Rises. Insignificant piece 
of tastry about a little prissy who zets 
a great actor to teach her how to 
make love. Jean Arthur and Donald 
Foster good but that doesn’t suffice. 
The Green Bay Tree. Exceptionally 
fine documentary study of the lives 
of two decadent gentlemanly  aes- 
thetes. We might say “caution” as to 
the subject matter, but not as to the 
handling. 

The Pursuit of Happiness. Delight- 
ful comedy of firewood conservation 
in New England in 1776, i.e., of the 
old courting custom of bundling 
through the long winter evenings, 
which must have been all too short, 
at that. 

The World Waits. Men without 
women in the Antarctic, but you don't 
miss them if you're starving to death. 
Thunder on the Left. From the book 
in which Christopher Morley scram- 
bles some children with themselves 
as adults. Delightful until it gets in- 
comprehensible. 


MOVIES 


Before Dawn (Dudley Digges, Stu- 
art Erwin, Warner Oland, Dorothy 
Wilson )—Involved mystery tale with 
an answer that becomes pretty obvi- 
ous early in the film. Fine perform- 
ance by Digges keeps this one out of 
the red. 

Bombshell (Jean Harlow, Lee Tracy, 
Frank Morgan, Una Merkel, Franchot 
Tone, Ted Healy )—By far the most 
amusing ribbing of Hollywood's pub- 
licity-built stars ever offered . . . with 
cracks at phony fan magazine stuff 
that will probably make some of the 
publishers sizzle. Miss Harlow’s most 
comprehensive screen performance. 
Deluge (Peggy Shannon, Sidney 
Blackmer, Matt Moore, Lois Wilson) 
—Fanciful tale of the second destruc- 
tion of the world by flood (with a 
preword explaining that the producers 
know it really couldn't happen on ac- 
count of what the Bible says, but 
they just thought it was a good idea). 
Dr. Bull (Will Rogers, Vera Allen, 
Marion Nixon, Louise Dresser, How- 
ard Lally, Ralph Morgan )—Sentimen- 
tal story of a country doctor that can 
hardly miss as all-family entertain- 
ment. 


Ever in my Heart (Barbara Srin. 
wyck, Otto Kruger, Ralph Bellamy) 
—German-American professor, hap. 
pily married to American girl, is vic- 
tim of World War sentiment and 

ported to Germany. Sympathy is 
sought for the man whose life is 
wrecked by hysterical propaga 
and unfair prejudice. Director Archie 
Mayo handles the dithicult assign cnt 
with excellent taste and fine restraint 


Headline Shooter (William Gary in, 
Frances Dee, Ralph Bellamy, Jick 
LaRue)—This one really deserve: a 
dash of- green. Romance betw 
newsreel cameraman and newsp 
sob sister—with the usual s¢ 
overemphasis on the so-called g 
our of the “news game.” 

Henry VIII (Charles Laughton, | 
nie Barnes, Robert Donat, Lady 

and other distinguished English p 
ers)—In case you do not read 
movie review page in this issue, 
remember to see this one, if you | 

to borrow the dough. 

I'm No Angel (Mae West—\ iy 
say more)—Only the blue noses wil! 
be able to resist the humor of Miss 
West's close-lipped, loose-hipped 
terances. Critics may be incline 
think she is putting it on pretty thick 
—unless they take time out to watch 
the audience. Then you see why s| 
considered the most important n 

in Hollywood at the present time 
Saturday’s Millions (Robert Yo: 
Leila Hyams, Johnny Mack Br 
Andy Devine)—Seeking to disc 

the rumor that football is no long 
game of friendly rivalry between 
leges, bus has become a bitter st 
gle for big business. 

Skyward (Kathryn Crawford, Lu: 
Littlefield, Claude Gillingwater, 
Walker, Tom Duggan )—Comm« 
able performances in an implaus 
story that creaks out loud. But w 
this Ray Walker. 

The Big Bluff (Reginald De: 
Claudia Dell, Jed Prouty, Do: 
Keith)—Denny wrote and directed 
this crawler. Usually a breezy bird 
who can waltz through a con 
part, Denny plods in this one—p 
ably due to added cares as autho: 
head man. 

The Good Companions (Jessie 
thews, Edmund Gwenn, Mary Gly: 
John Gieglud)—This one suffers 
from the usual ailment of Brit 
made films .. . lead in the tail. 


The World Changes (Paul M: 
Aline MacMahon, Donald C 
Mary Astor, Margaret Lindsay, Guy 
Kibbe)—And a flock of other prom- 
inents including our old friend Anna 
Q. Nilsson, who has*a small 
Muni is splendid in this epic of ‘he 
cattle business. 

Thrill Hunter (Buck Jones, Doro sy 
Revier )—Here’s a horse drama (iat 
will fool you. Buck plays a sort of 
Baron Munchausen who lies from 
habit. His exaggerating lands him 
with a movie company who give him 
a chance to record his accomplish- 
ments on film. This leads to a series 
of land and air stunts that provide 
a consistently entertaining pace. Swell 
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GET ABOARD 


for the 


winter tournaments | 


The American Golfer is off 
m a tour of professional winter 
lay. First stop, Florida—the 
liami Biltmore Open Champion- 
hip. From there you'll go to San 
‘ranciseco and Los Angeles, then 
nto Mexico, Agua Caliente, re- 
‘urning by way of Texas, Arizona, 
ouisiana, with a wind-up tourna- 


nent at Pinehurst. 


And this is important, too. 
‘,et aboard The American Golfer 
‘or your own game. Instruction 
rticles in every issue. Action pic- 
tures show how to polish off the 
rough spots and get a head start 


for Spring. 


2 years of 
The American Golfer. $5 


HE CONDE NAST PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
\20 LEXINGTON AVENUE, NEW YORK 


I enclose $5 for two years of The 
American Golfer—24 issues. 


I enclose $3 for one year of The 
American Golfer—12 issues. 


\ddress 


In the December 


University 


America’s College Magazine 
“I’d Send My Son to Cor- 
nell,” by E. B. White. Fic- 
tion by Matt Taylor, Mac- 
Kinlay Kantor and others. 
Humor by Dr. Seuss, S. J. 
Perelman, Robert Benchley, 
Gurney Williams. At all 
newsstands: 25 cents a copy. 


Published by 
Life Magazine, Inc. 


for kids and any grownup who retains 
a yen for this sort of stuff. 


Walls of Gold (Sally Eilers, Nor- 
man Foster, Ralph Morgan )—Adapt- 
ed from the Kathleen Norris novel 
by somebody with a fine flair for dull 
dialog. The rough journey from script 
to screen left the plot punch drunk, 
and probably gave Miss Norris a 
slight attack of nausea. 


BOOKS 


Chinese Destinies by Agnes Smedley. 
If you're sick of pitter-patter Chinese, 
missionaries and the sweet culture of 
Confucius, read this book about the 
real Chinese. 


Four Days’ Wonder by A. A. Milne. | 
Said to be a mystery story. There are | 


two mysteries: (a) Why is it a mys- 


tery, (b) why was it published? Ver- | 


dict: Two poohs and a winnie. 


Kapoot by Carveth Wells. When the 


Russians get the water running in the | 


bathroom, it will be a great disap- | 
pointment to Mr. Wells, who lec- | 
tures. 


Radetsky March by Joseph Roth. | 


Austrian officers and their ladies, 
shady and otherwise, leading an em- 
pire down hill to its doom. Grand 
reading. 


The American Procession by Agnes 
Rogers and Frederick Lewis Allen. 
With scissors and paste, another book 
is written to replace the old family 
album. Lots of people will like it. I'm 
not impressed. 


The Dragon Murder Case by S. S. 
Van Dine. Best mystery of the month. 
Gentleman goes into the swimming 
pool and, like the Hippodrome girls, 
doesn't come up again. 


The Edwardian Era by André Maur- 
ois. Inside stuff on King who carried 
his bridge partners with him when 
he traveled. And all the other impor- 
tant ones of his time. 


The Night Club Era by Stanley 
Walker. The entire Prohibition era 
of New York trussed up and deliv- 
ered. All the notorious are here. Very 
well done. 


The Tumult and the Shouting by 
Ursula Parrott. I haven't read this 
but Miss Parrott, on the jacket, says 
this is her masterpiece and I make it 
a point never to discourage genius. 


Timberline by Gene Fowler. The 
Rocky Mountain Menaces—Bonfils 
and Tammen of the Denver Post, dis- 
sected at a gallop by their best and 
goofiest reporter. 


Three Cities by Sholom Asch. An 
epic novel of Europe in its post-war 
travails. Extraordinarily good and his- 
tory which excels real history. 


World War Memories by David 
Lloyd George. How the nice men in 
uniforms succeeded in killing ten mil- 
lion young men. How Lloyd George 
hated them. 


the phrase IMPLIES 


Those to whom the phrase means most 
noe ruling Princes, officers of the British 
Service in India, civilians resident 
there, and pleasure travellers through- 
out the East... think of P & O as the 
pre-eminent, the traditional route. In 
a score of ports on the other side of 
the world, P & O Liners stand for the 
might and splendour of the West; 
Indians measure time by their swift 
and sure arrival! 

When you feel the call of the East... 
for business or pleasure .. . take this 
route—preferred for safety and luxury 
since 1840. Cross to England, Gib- 
raltar or Marseilles and embark on a 
P & O Liner of transatlantic size and 
splendour. Low rates make this 
voyage an exceptional value. 


PENINSULAR AND ORIENTAL 


BRITISH INDIA. 
STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANIES 


- ular sailings from London, Gibraltar 

Marseilles to India, Ceylon, Burma, 
Seraite Settlements, China, Japan, Australia, 
New Zealand, Egypt, Sudan, Persian Gulf, 
East and South Africa, ete. 


SEE INDIA ROUND TRIP FROM 


NEW YORK — $415 up! 
An outstanding value . . . across the Atlantic 
in famous Cunarders . . . thence to India 
by new s.s. Strathnaver or s.s. Strathaird 
or other P & O Liners. First Class, Second 
Class or popular Tourist Class throughout. 


P & O CRUISES . . . special seasonal cruises 
to the Northern onderlands and _ the 
Mediterranean. P & O WORLD TOURS. 


Information from Your 


GENERAL AGENTS 
25 Broadway 
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TALE 


Chap. 1: 
pected, too. 
Chap. Il: Ample cans of DOLE Pine- 
apple Juice already chilled in the re- 
frigerator. (DOLE Pineapple Juice is 
the pure, unsweetened juice of sun- 
ripened Hawaiian Pineapples vacuum- 
packed for your protection. The eco- 
nomical fruit-juice, eliminating muss 
and trouble of pressing, peeling.) 
Chap. III: Socko Christmas Party! Con- 
clusion: More DOLE Pineapple Juice 
for New Year's, Annabelle. 


Many, many guests. Unex- 


RADIUM 
SPRINGS 


LEISURELY resort in South Georgia 

for the golfer and shooter. Beautiful 
surroundings, mild bracing climate, fine 
outdoors all winter. 

Own championship 18-hole golf course, 
trap shooting, tennis, bathing and plenty 
of opportunities for the hunter. Run down 
for a few days and a world of good. Com- 
fortable accommodations, excellent table. 
Rates still low. For information or reser- 
vations write G. Floyd Alford, Manager, 
Radium Springs Club, Albany, Georgia. 


THE WOMAN’S SLANT 
By Alice Hughes 


Mugs and Pugs 


HAT 
has hap- 
pened to 
the carriage 
trade? To the 
blue-veined aris- 
tocrats with fine 
lace at their slen- 
der wrists? To 
the gouty, 
wealthy old tyrants whose color is a 
choleric red, and in whose Ascot tie a 
lone and costly pearl reposes? Are they 
seen around in fashionable drawing 
rooms any more? They are not. Smart 
hostesses don't care a fig for their 
family trees, because they're such colos- 
sal old bores. In their stead are popping 
up nimble-witted, life-of-the-party peo- 
ple with no more gentility than a rab- 
bit. Mugs and pugs, really. 
F’rinstance, the bluest-blooded host- 
ess would give her right monocle to 
get Mae West to come calling. Mae's a 
grand girl and good to her mother, but 
an ex-burlesque queen is no social lily. 
Schnozzle Durante is another plum 
society leaders go for, and he’s no little 
Lord Fauntleroy, either. Fright-wig 
Harpo Marx; loose-brained Dave 
Chasen; His Eminence Bishop Lou 
Holtz—they're scrambled over by smart 
hostesses. They can make any renowned 
drawing room in two seconds flat. No- 
body wants polite people any more. A 
thumb-at-the-nose; a Bronx cheer; a 
cockeyed leer—these set the social tone 
of today’s society. No more stifled 
yawns; fooey! hand-kissers and bowers 


from the waist! 


Are You Wearing? 

Pullover velveteen sweaters? Sap- 
phire in the evening if your hair is 
white? Bangs and off-the-face hats? 
Fleece-lined boots over evening slip- 
pers or over ordinary shoes at foot- 
ball games, to prevent frozen toes? 
Are you swishing a train on your more- 
or-less-at-home dress? Monogram clips 
of silver or gold? Chevron designs in 
your cravat, if you’re a man? Are you 
going to bed with heating pads if 
you're a cold-footed sleeper? Mexican 
color schemes in hats and costumes? 
Chinchilla coats for resort wear? Brown 
suéde Oxfords, whether you're male or 
female? You should be. 


This Month’s Madnesses 
Nazi branding of cows with Swas- 
tikas and the words, “Heil Hitler!’ 


. . . Divided skirts for lady harpists, 
cellists and hoop-rollers. . . . Mono- 
gramming live turtles as househo|d 
pets. . . . Sizzling platters, upon which 
the food contained must be cooler th in 
the platter, else there'll be no sizzic, 


and which add smoking grease to chops 


and steaks whose chief charm is t!. xt 
they've been broiled in their own ju: 


.. . Moods of Joy cold cream, a turt!.’s 


contribution to feminine beauty. 


Mary Blue 

Look for this shade to streak its: 'f 
over this winter's fashion front. It is 
received an azure sendoff in “Let om 
Eat Cake,” this season’s musical « 
edy successor to “Of Thee I Sin; 
It's a clear, brilliant blue, good 
men’s shirts and women’s blouses. A 
show or a movie is most importont, 
nowadays, in launching a style, aod 
Mary Blue looks like a winner to 


or 


Christmas Counsel 

Kadette pocket radios that can be 
taken around anywhere. They weigh 
2 pounds, and are sold everywh 
Electric razor-blade sharpeners, at 
Abercrombie & Fitch. Sequin scarfs for 
gals who like to glitter, at Best's. Vcl- 
vet drum vanity compacts and drum- 
stick lipsticks, at Saks-Sth Ave. Plaid 
or monogram suspenders at Mac; 
Divine doormats made of crocheted 
cables in brilliant colors, at Bergdort 
Goodman. A widow's ring of two 
bands of black onyx separated by a 
circlet of diamonds, at Udall and Bul- 
lou. A house coat of velvet-and-lace, 
to throw over an evening dress when 
one comes home in the sma’ hours 
and raids the refrigerator, at Havtie 
Carnegie. A pink, oh! so British! prom 
at Best's. 
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Your brother's. 55. Hair in bunches. 
Not a hard drink to take. 57. The beginning of vanity. COCKTAILS now? 
Well-known literary period. 58. There's very little to this. 
another se DO - 
Goes a long ways. 60. Always found ™ One shape or another. ters for better flavoring, 
A little something for mother. 62. Sure to be denied. ag ~ an sit cob 
aus anc ong cold drinks 
Almost off. 64. Nothing more after this. On sale since 1873. The beet 
6 Sometimes hired; always fired. 66. Proverbially busy. of bitters, thank you! 
6 A complement to a woman. 69. This stands for the old days. Soe, bottle pa ny rt 
6. You'll find this helpful. 71. A common comparison. coin). Write 
65. Steal away. ABBOTT'S BITTERS 
67. No friend. L-12, moa Md. 
68. Ethel Barrymore's children. 7 
70. This is 50-50 in Dutch. % 
72. There's a point to this. 
73. What soldiers eat in. BITTERS *' 
47 


Older partner. 
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Economical. Pure. Whip around to your grocer 
- HORIZONTAL VERTICAL or druggist and buy a bottle. It flavors a — 
m . This smells. 1. We hope this will be happy. W. A. Taylor & Co., 12 Vestry St., 
agen 2. You have an upper and a lower. 
. The trouble with the British. 3. Winds. 
at This comes in skins. 4. A stiff one. RED LION 
or . You can put any price on this. 5. Something impossible to make out. IMITATION 
|- . A suggestive word. 7. News service. 
.. . Bend. 8. A couple of snifters. GIN and other FLAVORS 
|). What Quakers sometimes call you. 9. Where the stars shine. ie" 
r No more life in this old bird. 10. This goes on foot. ee y 
Stalk. 11. Hides. 
d Two first persons. 13. It makes a suit of this. 
rf A sign for progress. 16. A good pointer. 
. What women get out of marriage. 17. The essential thing. it, 
This cuts the curves. : 20. Surrounds and holds. 
: poe out for tricks from these. 23. Always hung up at Christmas time. es 
ul ast one. 25. This is a matter of principle. _ 
e. Follows see-saw in the dictionary. 27. Business letters Beslae oa. Sunshine and Sea ? 
One thing your senator did for Con- | 59 Engender. WORLD RENOWNED HOSPITALITY 
Five o'clock 31. What gets under a patient's skin. 
32. These offer anybody ing. F 
le A duck. SIONS A VACATION OF ENJOYMENT 
Found in jets. AND RELAXATION=AMERICAN 
This always cuts. > ae AND EUROPEAN PLAN +m 
A blow for music. hy FALL RATES IN EFFECT. 
All this is no good. prs 
This is for the grave. 45. These wipe out everything in sight. She-TRAYMORE 
Article in constant use. 47. Breathing space. 
A third person being present. 49. Inclined to be waggish. 
You'll find this handy. 51. You'll find this so. 
This is no fun. 52. Soft spots. 
53. At the end of every voyage. Who’s Afraid of 
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SMILES TRIALS 


PILLS! Botties! Messy medicines! 
Away with them! How different with 
Ex-Lax—the chocolated laxative. 
Just a bit of delicious chocolate. 


And yet, so mild, so gentle and so 
effective! So mild that for 27 years 
mothers have given it to their chil- 
dren with perfect confidence. And so 
effective that when you once try it 
you find it unnecessary to use harsh 
cathartics ever again. 

Atall drug stores, 10c and 25c. 


Keep ‘‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 


LETTERS 


EAR LIFE: In the Chatter column 
D for October you mention a very 

good friend of mine. You state 
that ““W. E. Farbstein is a Pittsburgh 
dentist.” I attended college with him 
in Missouri for four years, and hap- 
pen to know that he is a Physician 
(Osteopathic) and a darned good one 
for any community. Dentists are O. K. 
and necessary evils. Some of my best 
friends belong to that rank and file. 
But my friend Farby is not a tooth 
| puller, 
—Dr. Orville D. Ellis 
Lincoln, Nebraska 


Dear LIFE: On page 48 of the 
October issue you call Dr. W. E. Farb- 
stein a Pittsburgh dentist. The Pitts- 
burgh is in order but the Dentist is 
in error—Dr. Farbstein is an osteo- 
pathic physician and has been a con- 
tributor to our publication, The 
Osteopath, for many years. Fact is, 
he contributes our most interesting fea- 


ture. 
—R. H. Williams, D. O. 
Glendale, California 


Dear LIFE: You're all wrong. Dr. 


S. J. Perelman, instigator of the essay 
| on page 16, has deserted Hollywood 
| again to put en his own Broadway play. 


SUCH IS LIFE! 


Farbstein is an Osteopath. | ought | 
know. He's my doctor. 
Philip Friedma 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Dear LIFE: You say W. E. Farbstein 
is a dentist. Are you sure? I thought | 
was an Osteopathic Physician a 
proud of it. 

A. E. Valdane, D. O 
New York City 

Epiror’s Nore: Our error. Dr. Farbs: 

is an osteopath. 


CHATTER 


Y this time S. J. Pereln 
(and Mrs. Perelman’s) 

edy “All Good Americans” has op« 
We hope it’s good. . . . We haven't 
vestigated the rumor that a janitor 
upper Fifth Avenue wrings out 
mop by letting Fifth Avenue buses run 
over it. . . . Our own Evelyne L 
Cooper of the staff is author of a n 
book of verse, ‘Slightly Sour Grap« 
. .. Dorothy McKay has brought \ 
bur and Thaddeus back to life in a big 
way (see front cover). . . . Russ: 
Patterson went to Hollywood 
month to do some work on several } 
tures. He will maintain his New Yor\ 
schedules from there. . . . Lester Gaba 
is vacationing in Mexico. . . . Has 
Haenigsen holds this month’s record 
for sustained work. It took him 
hours to draw the caricatures for Life's 
Repeal Party (pages 22-23). Mea 
time he had to turn out his daily p 
ture for Hearst's New York Americ. 
. . . Alice Hughes is now working fo 
the American, too. . . . In answer 
many queries, our crossword puzzics 
are designed by Paul Showers, in D 
troit.... W. E. Farbstein is an ostco- 
path, not a dentist. . . . George Price 
draws his pictures on any kind of paper 
that’s handy. We've bought drawings 
from him that were finished on brown 
wrapping paper and cellophane! .. . 
Professor (Queerespondence) W |- 
liams’ new book “Dear Prof :”’ has be 
turned down by every publisher 
New York. . . . Somebody wrote in 
ask if a letter addressed simply 
“Bread” would eventually be deliver:« 
to “the staff of LIFE.” We think not. 

. And here’s how and a Merry 
Christmas to you! 
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